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Summary: Sydney Murphy was dragged into her best friend Percy Jackson 
world of gods and monsters. So of course she would stay by his side 
even if it meant being in danger of being killed, maimed, skinned 
alive, burned to the death, poisoned, run over, and drown by those 
creatures . 


1 . The Three Amigos and A Bat 
**Three Amigos and A Bat** 

Percy Jackson aka my best friend. Grover Underwood aka also my best 
friend. Sydney Murphy aka me the narrator. The three of us are the 
standard three amigos that do everything together in a boring 
boarding school ( Ahem Yancy Academy) for delinquents such as 
ourselves. We eat together, play together, have study hall together 
(I'm in the honor classes while they are in regular classes. 

Basically I'm better than them as I have told them many times), and 
when we could, sleep together in the boys' dorm (Of course the boys 
would be roommates together and I have to sneak through the halls to 
get there) . So to get to know the gang, let's start off with me since 
I want to get introduction over with. 

I, Sydney Murphy, came from an ordinary family. Dad worked on Wall 
Street in New York and Lois ( Ugh) was gone from time to time but 
also came back apparently. Lois is my evil stepmother who thought she 
could replace my mother after she divorced Dad. To be honest, I DON'T 
know HOW my handsome good-looking Dad with salt-and-pepper hair, 
amazing black coal eyes, tan skin, rock-hard beach abs, and tight 
shapely ass ever want to be with a horrible, distasteful, disgusting, 
colorless woman like Lois with her red lifeless hair that limps to 
her shoulders, small pig-like dirty brown eyes, white freckled skin, 
flabby parts on her body that seem like small wings of flesh, small 
colorless lips that tries to hid with every color lipsticks, pointy 
ears that point to the sky but limp every time she was sad...Erghh 
anyway, I just thought (think still) that Dad made the wrong decision 



of choosing a new partner. She thinks she could even bring her dumb 
kids (animals) , Lois and Lane, to replace me. But I could never be 
replaced nor my mother who I talk to during vacation breaks or 
whenever I can. Anyway, I am NOT a delinquent ... just troubled. I have 
ADHD and dyslexia that makes it hard to stand still or to read 
properly. Of course I find a way to not let both problems to further 
me away from honors in every school I go to school. During elementary 
school, I met Percy Jackson. 

Percy Jackson and I met when we were cute little kids in recess. I 
barely see him in classes since he was in the standard classes and I 
was in, of course, honor classes. I remember when I was at my weakest 
time in recess. I was crying when the boys pulled my hair and tried 
to tie it on the monkey bars and leave me hanging. No adult saw the 
boys trying to bully me and kids were minding their business or 
helping the boys out by crowding the monkey bars. Then my savior ( 
Imagine him in a knight armor and a sword in hand) Percy Jackson came 
to my rescue and fought the bullies on his own. He earned a black eye 
and busted lip from the bully and slamming on the concrete ground too 
hard. I stayed with him all day with ice on his lip and eye, both of 
us eating the ice from the bags. Surprisingly, his injuries healed 
quickly during the day. Anyway, we never separated till that day 
despite the fact he keeps getting expelled from every school each 
grade. This is what wrong with Percy Jackson; he's a trouble-magnet. 

I know that Percy is innocent and doesn't do anything but I always 
tell him whenever I hear how he gets expelled, that trouble always 
finds him and blames him for the damage afterwards. Trust me, I 
witnessed it. In fourth grade, the class went to the Sea World Shark 
Pool and as they were on the catwalk above a tank full of harmless 
sharks (Thank God they were harmless) , SOMEHOW Percy Jackson pulled 
the wrong lever and the class and I took an unplanned swim. So yeah 
Percy Jackson is a trouble-magnet but he is MY trouble-magnet that I 
always care for and (love him but I won't truly say it to him out 
loud of course) he feels the same only that I'm the smart person that 
he always care for. 

Finally Grover Underwood. The only amigo that isn't troubled with 
ADHD or dyslexia. He has a muscle disease in his legs that cripples 
him in crutches. Ha! I have proof that's a lie whenever Enchilada day 
at lunch comes. However he has medical note to excuse himself from 
any physical workout in gym. Either Grover made the medical note or 
he just has a strong will to be the first person to eat enchiladas. 
Not much about Grover Underwood's past because both Percy and I met 
him for only nine months yet it seem we all known each other for 
years. We only knew of him because he was quiet like Percy and Percy 
introduced me to him. Percy saved (Yeah he hates when people are being 
bullied so he's a savior to all victims) .Now Grover was the most 
mature-looking sixth grader in school. He already had a beard, a 
goatee, bad acnes on his cheeks, but his voice is the voice of a 
twelve year old and he has the cutest brown eyes. I adore Grover and 
he seems to enjoy it whenever I give him a treat or rub his chin 
gently (he makes a sound of a goat whenever I rub his chin) . 

So there, the three amigos together. The three amigos that were 
riding on the school bus for a school field trip to the Metropolitan 
Museum supervised by the awesome and... (Ew) . Mr. Brunner was the one 
who had the idea of going to the museum to express the Latin area 
which he teaches to us. He's the most coolest and awesome teacher in 
the school because he is always so chilled and relaxed (unlike a 
certain supervisor on this trip) . On Fridays after school, both 



standard and honor classes come together to fight as gladiators with 
cool swords displayed(Of course he wasn''t going to let use them) and 
fight each other with wood swords he made us and real gladiator 
helmets and armor. As I said, coolest and awesome teacher in this 
boring school. Ms. Dodds is like the twin of my evil stepmother 
except she had tightly pulled black hair in a bun, leather jacket, 
and matching trousers. Basically she's a biker wannabe teacher. She 
has the stingiest and nastiest grudges on the three amigos 
especially (Drumroll please) Percy. She seem to find anything to blame 
on Percy and sometimes on Grover and I and it always starts with 
"Honey..." in a sweet yet somewhat deadly voice. 

On the bus, the three amigos stayed in the back as usual away from 
the vult- children in the front. Everyone was yelling, screaming, 
throwing paper or gum in the air. Teachers were minding their 
business by reading or staring at the back of the bus with a glare 
that could burn holes in skin (Guess which one was glaring) . The three 
amigos didn't mind though. Percy and I were sharing a seat together, 
he was laying on the window with his back and I was laying on his 
chest in between his legs and Grover was laying on the window with 
his back as well. Both boys were throwing an apple to each other. I 
occupied myself with a book that was for Latin class, the Greek 
history about gods and goddesses and heroes. It was a blissful moment 
we shared together. 

"Percy, who are the three powerful gods of the twelve gods?" 

"Zeus, Hades, Poseidon" 

"Grover, who were against the gods?" 

"Titans that were before the gods" 

"Me, who was the one gave life to humans with fire? Prometheus, who 
thought that humans needed fire to improve through the Dark Ages and 
was punished for his theft. Poor Prometheus." 

I caught the apple before Percy could and looked at who was still 
glaring at us . I smiled sweetly at her and took a bite of the apple 
while staring at her innocently. She finally sat down, looking like 
she was growling on her way down. I huffed in triumphant and took 
another bite. 

"Thanks" both Grover and Percy said. 

"It was getting annoying." I sighed and leaned back more into Percy's 
chest and he knew when to wrap his arms around me, "Are you guys 
excited? " 

"For what? Look at statues of naked men and women in dramatic poses? 
That's fun." Percy mumbled under his breath and I giggled. 

"I think it would be pretty good to learn more about the Greek 
mythology." Grover pointed out and I smiled sweetly at him, "Plus 
it's a good idea to learn off campus." 

Grover was so innocent when he said that, brown eyes glinting and 
smiling sheepishly, that it was almost unbelievable it was ruined by 
a piece of peanut butter sandwich thrown into his hair. I quickly 
rose from my seat and narrowed my eyes to the projectile's base of 



throw. Nancy Bobofit. She grinned smugly as she was turned in her 
seat and so were her other minion friends. Nancy Bobofit was one of 
the bullies that pegged on Grover and also a trouble-magnet to Percy, 
getting him into trouble, loved Nancy whenever she does get Percy in 
trouble However when she does tries to make him get into trouble, I 
step in. I glared at her for every second that has passed until her 
grin started to melt off her face and realized that I was coming 
towards her. She knew not to mess with my friends whenever I'm around 
and even if I'm not around (If she could help the impulse) . She knew 
not to mess with me when we had a secret conversation in the girl's 
gym lockers. I had scared her with what my mother taught me: The 
intent to kill and murder. 

_Flashback_ 

_The intent to kill. Mother taught me how to show to be feared by 
enemies especially bullies. _ 

_Nancy's eye were wide as a scare animal that was target for prey. 

Her skin was paled and she was breathing slowly yet heavily as if 
each breath was a struggle. Her pulse in her neck was beating rapidly 
in my hand as I was holding her by her neck and my other hand had its 
thumb pressed on her eye._ 

_I told her once that to leave Percy and Grover alone. I guess my 
warning wasn't enough. I told her that I would do something but I 
suppose she thought I would get the teacher. I guess my warning 
wasn't enough. It was too late that my warning didn't involve 
teachers. It involved of what I could do to her alone. _ 

_'I told you Bobo to leave my friends alone whenever I'm around. So 
what was that stunt you pulled on Grover? '_ 

_'It was just a joke! ' She squeaked_ 

_'So joking on a disabled kid with a muscle disease in his leg is a 
joke?' I sneered and cranked up my intent, making her gasp 'You have 
a terrible humor '._ 

_To be honest, I didn't know what my killing intent's limit was. 
Mother said that to warn bullies is to show you must be feared. To 
show you must be feared, you have to tapped into the animal instinct 
that all humans have when you need to protect your property. The 
instinct that shows you are ferocious, vicious, and bloodthirsty. I 
somehow tapped into it for the first time and it was dark. I had to 
think of Grover and Percy, what would have happened if Grover got 
hurt and Percy was to blamed for it. It was dark, cold despite the 
hot fire that blazed into my veins, and calming of my nerves when I 
first saw Nancy alone in the locker room. _ 

_I tsked and let her go, letting her drop to the floor. _ 

_'You do it again when I'm around or not, I'm going to smother you in 
your sleep. Don't even try to tell anyone. They won't even protect 
you from me . ' I glared at her one more time and I knew she wouldn't 
have told anyone. _ 

_Flashback ends_ 


I smirked at Nancy as she finally turned around with her confused 



minions . 

"Honey sit back down now!" snapped and I did as told, walking back 
and sat next to Grover. I smiled gently at him while taking the piece 
of peanut butter sandwich out of his hair and rubbing the crumbs out 
of his hair. For a moment I thought I felt something sharp and hard 
in his hair but I dismissed it. Grover was one of the sweetest things 
on the planet and I hate it when things that are sweet ruined by 
people like Nancy. Grover took the piece of sandwich and ate it, 
gulping it down sat isf yingly . 

"I like peanut butter sandwiches" Grover sheepishly said and I 
giggled, resting my hand under his chin and rubbing it. He bleated as 
a usual response and closed his eyes while leaning on my shoulder. I 
looked at Percy and saw him frowning, raising my eyebrow in response, 
but he smiled and looked outside. 

a€ 1 

a€ 1 

a€ 1 

"Percy? " 

"Hm?" 

"I care for you and Grover" 

"I care for you and Grover as well" 
a€ 1 

"Can someone please share their mind and describe of this?" 

The class was in the museum and took the lead as suspected. We walked 
through the Greek Mythology section as described each pottery, art, 
and sculpture that is based on the mythology of Greek. The three 
amigos were in the front as Ms. Dodds was in the back to make sure 
everyone was in place. Everyone was talking over or whispering loudly 
because Grover, Percy, and I couldn't hear him. The loudest talker 
was Nancy per usual and I guess Percy really wanted to learn about 
the mythology. 

"Will you shut up?" The whole class snickered and stopped, obviously 
hearing Percy. 

"Ah Percy, tell me, could you please share your mind of knowledge and 
describe this piece?" 

I was overjoyed that Percy answered so well to Mr. Brunner and I saw 
being proud of Percy for answering as well. Thank goodness Percy knew 
about a Titan eating his children and his children slaughtering 
him . . . Umm . 

"It's not like we going to use this for our careers. ' Why did Kronos 
eat his children? ' "Nancy mumbled and somehow had excellent hearing 
for his age (Whatever his age was) . I giggled when Nancy was caught 
and she glared at me while turning red as her hair. 



"Nancy why won't we be using this for our careers or in our lives? 
What makes Greek mythology and Latin so important in life?" 

As any other Nancy's answer," I don't know, sir." The class snickered 
and she became even redder. 

"What about you Percy?" I groaned when things went back to Percy. 

"I don't know sir." And this response seems to make upset for a 
moment and he sighed. 

"Well then think about it. As for now, let's go to lunch as I can 
hear most of your stomachs growling in my old ears" He chuckled. 
Everyone went out to the entrance. 

I was going to grab Percy's hand but had other plans. 

"Percy, please stay here. I would like to talk to you." 

Percy sighed and looked at me as I frowned but then he smiled and I 
knew things would be sort of ok. So I took Grover's hand and led him 
to the entrance, leaving Percy with . Nothing would happen bad. 
Everything was going to be fine. Oh how wrong I admittedly 
was . 

a€ 1 

"Hey guys" Percy greeted us as he sat down on the steps. Grover and I 
were eating our lunches already. Everyone was fooling around on the 
stairs and fountain. We sat away from the class as to make sure that 
everyone knew that maybe we weren't part of the crazy kids. The kids 
pelted each other with their own food, wasting it, and were playing 
the water. 

"So?" I raised an eyebrow and he smirked. 

"He said that I had a successful life coming and that I shouldn't let 
my bad grades or behavior move me away from it. Blah, blah, blah." I 
frowned and flicked his nose "Ow" . 

"He's just worried" Grover explained, " He just wants you to do good 
and all." I nodded at that. Despite both of us having ADHD and 
dyslexia, Percy's was the worst. Erom his point of view, his dyslexia 
was far worse than mine as his seem to float around him. This made it 
worse for reading or any type of sight of words to be difficult to 
read. With Percy's dyslexia, he was unable to get grades higher than 
a C . 

"Yeah but doesn't the effort count?" Percy asked, his head lower and 
I knew he was pouting for real. 

I took his head and turned it to me "Of course it does but if that 
effort isn't going anywhere, you need to try another harder effort. " 
Percy just sighed and removed his head from my hands and ate his 
lunch. I found at the bottom of the wheelchair entrance with an 
umbrella on the back of his wheelchair and his lunch on his lap, 
making a little cafA© spot for him. 

I shivered and tensed at the cold wind that breezed through. I looked 
up to see unnatural dark skies coming on New York. Those dark 



unnatural, mishaping clouds were clashing with white, fluffy clouds, 
which were fading back. 

"Weird, huh?" Percy started, seeing me watch the sky. I nodded and 
looked at Percy. His sea-green eyes stared back. 

a€ 1 

Heart slightly racing 


a€ 1 

I took his hand and squeezed nervously, "Yeah" 
a€ 1 
a€ 1 
a€ 1 

He seemed closer than before until I realize his mouth was close to 
my ear 

a€ 1 

Heart racing slightly more now. I seem like I was about to faint but 
I shouldn't be. Why? His breathing was slow and steady like I was 
hearing the ocean instead of his breathing. It was calming and I felt 
his mouth touching my ear slightly. I felt a tingle in my chest and 
stomach. It felt like my skin was burning up. I felt his hand squeeze 
mine gently and I turn my head slightly to see his eyes close. He 
opened them and I smiled softly at him. I hate it when he does that. 
The feeling of becoming so calm in someone's presence other than my 
parents' was weird. I noticed that Percy and I always touched each 

other or try to touch each other. He said it was nice to touch me 

because it gave him a warm feeling whether it was cuddling, hugging, 
or holding hands. Even talking seems to give him a warm feeling. I 
didn't know what to feel towards my best friend but I felt for sure I 
was calm when I'm near him and that was it. 

"Well, well, you guys going to kiss?" I felt a vein pop on my 

forehead and I turned to Bobofit and her minions in front of 

us . 

"Leave Bobo or else" I glared at her and she seemed a bit taken aback 
but regained her strength to continue to grin. Either she was stupid 
or she forgotten the warning I gave her. Maybe I'll surprise her with 
an intensifying killing intent when she wakes up from bed (Yes she's 
my roommate) . 

"Why would you want to kiss a loser like him? He's going to fail this 
year as a loser since he's terrible at class. He's dumb so I'm doing 
you the favor of leaving him and let's be friends." 

Grover dropped his apple, Percy's jaw dropped and eyes bulging, and I 
just continued to glare at her. I'm so befuddled but my anger 
seething from me was not trump by surprise. She wanted to be my 
friend after I warned and threatened her. I turned to Percy and saw 



that there was anger in his eyes but also doubt? Why would there be 
doubt ? 

Suddenly Percy stood up and was facing directly to Nancy. "Leave or 
else." His voice had gone deep and low. I can already feel him 
becoming angry and I decided if I should let this play out and let 
Percy snap at Nancy or calm him down. Nancy was just as annoying as 
being my roommate. I couldn't stand her snoring or her radio 
screaming at me in the morning. I can see a crowd of kids from our 
classes gathering around us and glaring at us . It's best to calm him 
down and get Nancy away from us. 

"Nancy you better leave" I smiled sweetly and I saw how unnerved she 
was. Suddenly thunder rolled and I looked up to see the skies 
darkened even more. 

! " SPLASH! **_ 

I missed something good! I looked down to see Nancy away from us. I 
did miss something good! Nancy was away from us alright. She was in 
the fountain, splashed by the water sprouting out of the fountain and 
soaked from head to toe. She was red and seem about to cry. 

"**Percy did this to me!**" She screamed and I tensed up as I felt 
eyes coming from glaring on our necks. 

I grabbed Percy's arm and he looked down with a tired look and smiled 
at me, " Percy-" 

" !" shrilled in the air and suddenly she was in front of us. How she 

get here so quickly? ! 

She had her arms crossed and tapped a finger on her arm. " ." In a 
serious tone, she turned to leave to the museum. 

Percy sighed and I sighed and Grover was looking at Percy with a 
nervous look. 

"It's alright." Percy reassured us and took my hand, squeezing it, 
and looked at Grover with a comforting look before he left us. 

I gave Grover a look and smiled slightly to him. I was not happy that 
Percy was getting in trouble. What had happened? When I questioned 
Grover, he bleated nervously and couldn't say anything. All I heard 
from the others and Nancy Bobofit was strange. 

" The water grabbed her.." 

"It attacked her..." 

"No, Percy attacked her with the water.." 

"Then how did he do it?" 

I sighed and looked at the museum. Oh, Percy, be careful and mind 
your tongue. 

When I looked to , he was gone. Did he went inside the museum too? I 
hope so. Maybe he could lessen the wrath of . 



"I'm going to the bathroom." I told Grover, "Come on. I'm not leaving 
you with Bobo" Before he could say anything, I dragged him to the 
museum . 

a€ 1 

So I told him that I wasn't going to the bathroom and he cried out, 
huffing but told me to not follow Percy. I didn't listen of course. I 
was honestly curious of what they had to say to Percy. We went 
through the Greek Mythology section which was for some reason empty 
until we heard a screech, stopping us dead in our tracks. 

"Percy!" 's voice echoed throughout the halls and I gasped. Is Percy 
in trouble? I tensed my body and breathed out, closing my eyes until 
I opened them, letting out my killing intent slightly. Sorry, Grover 
but Percy is our friend that's in trouble. I didn't look at him 
because I was scared to look at him, to see the horrified and maybe 
distraught look he would give me when he felt my intent. I ran to the 
voice of and heard Grover yell my name. I didn't listen. Percy, I'm 
coming. I didn't know what to do but I'm coming for Percy. Behind the 

statue of a girl with a stele was Percy, , and. . . 

"What?" I lost all my killing intent to see what I was seeing. I was 

lost at what I was seeing and whatever I was planning to do was gone. 

A black creature with wings flew in the air, circling Percy mostly. 
The creature was skinny, black skin tightening on it's bones as both 
feet and hands were talons. Their fangs kept biting at Percy as if 
testing him to attack first. It was a humanoid bat from hell! 

I looked at Percy to see him holding a three foot sword. I checked 
his body and saw he wasn't hurt from far. 

"Sydney!" Grover's voice rang the hall and everyone looked back and 
saw me. was surprised. The humanoid bat was staring at me with hungry 
eyes. Percy looked shocked to me. 

"If you do not give what was taken, I will take her!" Suddenly the 
bat went flying towards me. I never felt so much fear that it made me 
not to move. 

"Sydney move" Grover shouted 

"Move girl!" 's voice faded as time slowed but the creature was fast 
coming to me. I closed my eyes. 

a€ 1 


** THWACK! ** 

Arms that I knew were Percy's wrapped around me and I let myself 
succumb into them and wrapped my arms around him. I felt him to make 
sure it was him and looked into his sea-green eyes that I always 
loved (Not going to say that even if I was about to die) . I gasped 
when I hugged him one more time and smelt something horrible. It 
smelt of something acidic like sulfur. I looked to see if the black 
bat was here but it wasn't, wasn't here nor was Grover. 

"Percy, what just happened?" 



Percy smiled weakly while looking pale "A bat tried to kill me for 
something ! " 


I raised my hands in the air and groaned "You're kidding me! I swear 
you're a trouble-magnet!" Percy laughed 

I punched him on his arm and dragged him out of the museum to the bus 
as everyone was getting on the bus. We saw Mr. Brunner at the bus and 
went towards him. 

"Ah where have you love birds been?" He asked cheekily. Both Percy 
and I were shocked, dumbfounded, and Percy was pissed. 

"You saved our lives! What you mean 'Where have you been?'" 

"'Where have you love birds been?' I said and I have no idea what you 
are talking about. I was here eating with my lunch. I hope Ms. Kerr 
has given you a talk." 

I was confused. Percy was confused, was looking at us as if we were 
oddballs. Percy and I looked at each other. What was going on? 

"Ah my pen! " took a pen that was somehow in his hand instead of a 
sword, " Please Percy, get your own pen. Now let's go! You have other 
classes to attend" We both got on the bus and went to the back. While 
going down the aisle, we saw , a blonde woman with a decent face 
until she scrunched her nose at Percy. We sat with Grover who was 
looking out of the window. 

"Guys where you been!?" He questioned us, telling us he was looking 
for us everywhere. 

"Grover," I started as something wasn't adding up, " we found Percy 
but you weren't there. Didn't you see the black-" 

"Wait Syd" Percy interrupted and looked at Grover with intense dark 
eyes that made Grover flinch, " Grover, where is Ms. Dodd? Remember 
when Ms . Dodds took me to have a chat after Nancy got 
dunked? " 

Grover tried really hard (I meant really hard. You can practically see 
his face contorting) to try to play confusing but Percy was using his 
serious look that unnerved everybody "Ms. Kerr took you out yeah. Not 
." And as if on cue... 

"I sure hope gives you detention after this" Nancy stuck her tongue 
and grinned before she turned around with her goonies. 

"It's nothing Grover, sorry we left you man" Percy smiled and I 
smiled too, playing along with Percy. Everything was fishy. Percy 
knows it and everyone was pretending or even believing there was no 


2. Planned Trip Ain't Gonna Happen 
**Planned Trip Ain't Gonna Happen** 

Percy and I didn't talk about what happened at the museum the next 



day. At first we compared our stories together when we came back to 
the school. Percy explained was the black bat creature and I believed 
him instantly. Who wouldn't believe wasn't a creature from hell with 
her deadly glares that scream ' Imma murder you slowly' to her own 
students? Well, it was bound to happen that to show her true form. 
When we asked about to students on the trip, they just looked at us 
weirdly and ignored us. So we were sure that everyone believed that 
there was no and was somehow a replacement. Of course I got was 
similar to since she treated Percy as a trouble-maker, and Grover 
were acting as if they didn't see what we saw, as if they didn't help 
to kill . We knew that they saw what happened but did they believe 
what they saw was the question. 

However I couldn't let the event in the museum to cloud my mind. 

Today was Exam Day. I was ready to ace all of them the second last 
day of school. Everyone was excited to get the exams over with and 
leave the school. I was worried about Percy though. I believed that 
he can try his hardest to pass the exams, especially 's exam, but 
even effort seem futile with Percy. 

Anyway as soon as I was handed my exam and started the exam, I was in 
beast mode. I went crazy answering the questions correctly as quickly 
as possible. It was like racing against time ( Imagining epic music 
playing) and it seem my dyslexia didn't appear on the paper which 
made it even more easier for me to finish the exam quickly. When 
thirty minutes passed, I was done and I gave my exam to a surprise at 
his desk with a smile on my face. 

"You got to do better than that, . Can I go to my dorm?" He said no 
and I had to wait an hour for everyone to be finished. 

**15 Minutes . . . ** 

"Can I go to my dorm now?" He said no 
**30 Minutes a€l** 

"Now, can I go my dorm? There's only five people left" He said 
no 

**10 Minutes . . . ** 

"Please?" He narrowed his eyes at me as a warning so I'm assuming 
that ' s a no 

**50 seconds . . . ** 

"School is over, so can I go now?" Before could say anything, the 
bell rang and I was out of the classroom. Thank goodness for my ADHD 
to power my speed. I met both Grover and Percy at their dorm. 

"Sooo how you guys do? I obviously aced him. I might have been the 
fastest student to pass his test." I bragged proudly. Grover and 
Percy gave me a troll look as they heard my bragging. 

"We did okay, right Percy?" Grover looked at him and he nodded but 
looked like he would disagree. So I wrapped an arm around him, giving 
him a one-armed hug. 


"Percy, you gave it your best effort right?" He nodded "So I believe 



you did good." He straightened himself up with a smile on his face 
and I knew I did my magic. I just hoped that confidence would 
last . 

"I believe too!" Grover squeaked and I gave him a one armed hug too, 
squeezing both boys to my side and gave them a quick kiss on the 
cheek. The school bell rang for the last class and I separated from 
the group. 

"Come to the dorm tonight! Bring the goods too" Grover said and I 
laughed that tonight would be Poker night with candy and enchiladas 
in a bag. It was going to be our last night together. Well for Grover 
that is. 

a€ 1 

So it was night time already. School time has already past, dinner 
was amazing as we had pizza, ice cream, hamburgers and of course 
enchiladas. Grover must have convinced one of the lunch ladies to 
make enchiladas on the second last day. So when Grover had at least 
ten of them on his plate, Percy and I gave him knowing look that he 
done something to get his enchiladas, as he sheepishly smiled at us 
and ate. Percy had five slices of olive pizza and I had ten slices of 
olives, two hamburgers, and a ice cream with sprinkles in a bowl. 

Many students looked at me as if disgusted that a girl could eat that 
much. The girls, Nancy and her minions mostly, just snickered and 
called me fat. Both Grover and Percy didn't mind as they didn't look 
at me because they knew my appetite was an endless pit that devours 
anything so they weren't as disgusted as the other students 
were . 

After dinner there was free time in the rec center room where 
everyone watched the selected movie on a big screen TV and sat on 
bean bags, chairs, or on the floor. Obviously everyone was talking 
loudly so we couldn't hear the movie but only read the captions. But 
with people like me and Percy with dyslexia ( Especially with 
Percy's), that wasn't helpful so we just watch the movie with 
scrambling letters. 

"You should probably go right now" Percy whispered in my ear and saw 
he was right. It was about 10 minutes before bedtime. I looked around 
to see the teachers supervising were occupied by the students or 
playing Sorry! at the tables. 

Five minutes before bedtime, I snucked out of the rec center room to 
get my things from dorm to the boys' dorm. I changed into my PJ's, 
grabbed my stash of candy and enchiladas-in-a-bag, and made sure my 
stuff was packed for tomorrow. When I peaked into the hall, there was 
no one but I heard talking from downstairs, where the rec room was 
at, and went up to the boys' dorm hall upstairs. By the time I got 
the boys' dorm room, other boy students were about to trickle into 
the hall. Not wanting any attention, I opened the door since Percy 
unlocked it earlier for me to get in. I waited for the boys, already 
pulled the cards out under Percy's pillow. The door opened and I 
smirked at the boys. 

"Let ' s play" 


**10:00 At Night** 



6 wins later, I had chocolate bars between my crossed legs and 
wrappers around me. 

"Cheater" Grover grumbled as he only had two mini-sized enchiladas at 
the side 

"Don't hate the player, hate the game. Shouldn't have chose Slapjack 
that you terribly suck at with your low stamina" I hummed in 
triumphant as I ate another piece of chocolate. 

"True" Percy agreed and ate his blue jelly beans. Percy had a weird 
fetish eating blue things. He told me that when his mother and his 
stepdad was arguing about turning food to blue being possible or not, 
she made it possible. She wanted to make blue food because it pleased 
her son that he was eating his favorite color. I got jealous that 
Percy had a mother that actually ... Nevermind . Anyway, his mother was 
just cool. 

>"Well maybe, maybe..." Grover's cheeks began to fluster as he tried 
to defend himself "Oh whatever, I'm going to bed!" He huffed and was 
about to stand up until a bag of small enchiladas hit him in the face 
and made him sit down.<p> 

I smiled innocently as Grover looked at me in disbelief until I 
smiled back and hugged me 

"Thanks" 

"No problem, now go to bed" 

Percy looked at me as Grover munched on the enchiladas in bed and I 
looked back with a smirk. 

"He's going to fall asleep pretty soon after he's done." 

"Yep, wanna play another game?" He nodded and I went back shuffling 
the cards in my hands. We played Slapjack one more before we heard 
the snores of our dear friend. We kept playing in silence (excluding 
the snores) . 

"Are you excited?" 

"For?" He kept placing the cards down after mine's 

"Montauk. I know you are excited. Don't try being-Sandwich ! " I 
slapped my hand before he could slap the pair of 4's and gave him my 
most dazzling smile"-cool! You get to hang with me the whole 
summer" 

Yeah, we were going to hang out over the summer together. Since my 
dad was away for a business trip with one of the companies he was 
sharing, we were going to stay at his apartment till we can be able 
to go Montauk with his mother. It was my first time going to Montauk. 
His mother was always fine with me coming over to spend time with 
Percy. When he left for fifth grade to a different school, I spent 
time with him every day after school at either his apartment or 
mine's. We didn't like spending our time with Gabe or with Lois and 
the kids but we couldn't go on our own outside. So there was NO way I 
was going to spend my time with Lois at home while dad was 
away . 



"Yeah, it would be nice. I think this year would be better than last 
year. We get to stay at Montauk longer because mom paid for a longer 
stay. It's going to be a week. Smelly Gabe" he cringed as he said it, 
"won't be using his car since he's a lazy-" 

"Language" I giggled and he smirked playfully. As he was going to say 
about Gabe, he was a lazy ass. Gabe was the stepfather of Percy since 
he was six. From what I experienced since I came over to Percy's 
apartment, Gabe was a pedophile with a smell that could kill if you 
get close. He was pedophile because he leers at me everytime I come 
and always compliment how much I've grown (while looking other than my 
face) .He is basically everything that has died or spoiled wrapped 
together in one body. Percy and I theorized that he was only able to 
live because the layers on stomach and head held the smell and excess 
the smell whenever he moves (which is rare consider he is a potato 
coach) . 

When I looked at the time, I yawned and set my cards down and headed 
to Percy's bed"Come on, we got to go home. ".With that said, he 
cleaned the area and put the cards back in his duffel bag, heading 
straight into bed with me. I moved to give him room, turning on my 
side to the wall. Since there wasn't much room, I could feel my back 
on his chest and I had to shift my legs on his into an angle. 

"Still thinking about it?" I asked 

"Of course I am. I had a dream about . She came to me over and over 
again with her whip." Percy grumbled "I don't trust Grover or what 
they said" 

"Neither do I but it's over right?" He grunted in response and I 
sighed . 

"What if there is more like her? What if she comes back?" I tensed up 
and thought for a minute, was a creature we didn't know about. We 
killed her once but what if she did come back? What bad luck we would 
have . 

"If she comes back, I don't know but I know that I will be with you 
if she does come. We'll protect each other if creatures like her 
come." That was the end of it as he didn't respond. 

"Percy, you comfy?" My face heated up as I moved closer into him and 
cursed my hormones controlling my body when I moved my hips. His 
whole body seem to tensed up when I moved but wrapped his arm around 
me . 

"Yeah" he whispered. I realize he was that close to my ear and I felt 
a shiver down my spine when I felt his lips on my eat. Again, curse 
my hormones! Had I not gotten my period earlier at the age of eight, 
maybe I would be able to sleep by now, not worrying about feeling 
anything hard on my butt like now. I was already developing still, in 
a sports bra, and developing curves. I wonder if he was still in 
puberty or passed it but I felt a twitch underneath my butt that 
answered my question. This was just like last time when we had 
watched porn together for the first time during spring break. We were 
both curious, taking one of Gabe ' s porno videos, and when I had took 
a peek at Percy while he watching the video... well let's just say it 
was intense. 



"You?" 


"Yep" I squeaked feeling really hot and the stirring in my stomach by 
now, slightly sweating. Both of us were breathing heavily and I could 
feel his heart beating. Could we be curious again? I felt his lips 
rubbing on my ear- 

I moaned loudly as I felt teeth biting my ear and moved away quickly, 

turning towards Percy and saw with the moonlight in the room that he 

was smiling sweetly at me. 

"Curse you" I moaned and went to reach for his hand until I grazed 
something below, heard him gasp and fell from the bed when he backed 
away from me. I raised an eyebrow while looking down at him as he 
laid sprawled on the eyes lingered to his pants but went back up to 
his face when he stood up and raced to the restroom in the dorm. 

I giggled and for him but fell asleep when he was taking a long 
time . 

**Last Day** 

I was leaning on Percy's arm while we were on the bus and Grover was 
alone in another seat in a sudden dismal. We had just left from 
school as it was the last day of school and everyone left by car, 

cab, or bus. We had taken the Greyhound to the city and would be 

stopping at the bus stop for a break. 

Before we had left, had a talk with Percy and the after effect was 
depressing. From what Percy said, thought he didn't do his hardest on 
his exam, which he got an F on. Percy confessed he didn't do anything 
except for his name and it was humiliating that didn't think he 
didn't put any effort to it. Honestly I wanted to punch in the face 
for ruining Percy's last day. I thought was different from all the 
teacher who didn't believe in him. I guess not. 

When Percy came out of the school and sat next to me on the 
Greyhound, he didn't say anything except for Grover and that didn't 
end well. Both were arguing over something but I caught on "friend", 
"right" in a sarcastic tone from Percy, "Safety" from Grover, and a 
scoff from Percy and that ended the conversation with Percy sitting 
next to me, leaning on the window. What a bad ending to say goodbye 
to a friend. 

So when I was about to take Percy's hand in mine, he moved his hand 
away before I could touch it and glared at me. 

"Okay!" I raised my hands in the air and went to Grover, dragging him 
where I sat at and put him in between Percy and I (I was having a hard 
time sitting while the bus was moving as my butt was hanging 
off) . 

"Talk you two" When they didn't look at each other (More like Percy 
was staring out of the window) , I moved in the middle between them, 
making Grover move to hang his butt of the seat, and grabbed both 
boy's ears and pulled. 

"Owl " 

"S-syd! " 



"Look you two, I'm not going to let you two leave with a bad ending. 
You two are best friends. Whatever it is, end it and be happy." I 
huffed and moved Grover back in the middle and glared at the two who 
were finally looking at each other. 

"I... lied to you guys" Grover said and looked at me with his most 
saddest animal eyes, " I knew what happened to you guys at the 
museum. So does " 

I looked at him in silence until I sighed, " Ok we know that but why 
would you do that?" 

Grover's eyes widened and whimpered, looking down and suddenly began 
to cry while also speaking frantically "We didn't want you guys to 
know any further. We wanted to protect you from monsters like . She 
was after both of you. Well Percy, she was after you the most but 
both of you are special. Monsters like do exist in this world and 
they want to hunt and kill people like you. I was arguing with Percy 
about this and he should come to this address" He fetched into his 
pocket quickly and handed me a card. 

Camp Half-Blood, Half-Blood Hill, Farm Road 3.141 
>Long Island, New York 11954<p> 

_"Keeping Young Heroes Safe from Harm (Mostly) For Over Three 
Millennia ! 

"Camp Half-Blood?" I whispered and spoke out loud " So it's a camp 
for heroes? Like military people?". I don't think Percy or I were 
meant to be in the military. We love America, but we don't like to 
kill or even fight. 

"It's a camp for heroes but ... Percy ? " I looked at Percy when Grover 
stopped. What I saw what Percy was seeing outside was just odd. Three 
old ladies were across the highway on the other side, sitting on 
wooden rocking chairs. All three ladies were a deathly pale white, 
wrinkled, and stark white hair pulled into tight buns. While they 
were rocketing in their chairs, they were knitting. The ladies on the 
sides were holding two huge blue socks while the lady in the middle 
was holding a yarn as tightly as she can and a pair of scissors. All 
three ladies were looking at us, looking directly at us. It felt 
uncomfortable under their gazes. I wish this bus could move in this 
traffic. The middle old lady raised her scissors, putting the tight 
yarn in between the blades. 


**SNAP ! ** 


It was as if the world had just ended for me. How could I have heard 
that sound all the way across through traffic? Suddenly the bus began 
to move and drove away, no longer seeing three old ladies. 

"Guys, please tell me you looked away" Grover whimpered. 

"Umm..we looked away" I said nervously 

"You mean it?" 


"I would be lying if I meant it. Grove. Sorry" He sighed 



"Guys, I need you guys to come with me at the bus station. We need to 
go to the camp ASAP" 


To be honest, it felt like a good idea at the moment. What I just saw 
was seeing the end of a life and it might have been mine. For a 
moment, I had thought I saw the Three Fates from the Greek Pantheon 
but they were part of the Greek myths. They didn't exist, 
right ? 

"No! I'm going to see my mom!" Percy growled in anger and Grover 
leaned towards me in fear. Percy's anger flared and I looked at him 
in has a temper that could make you think he would kill you and you 
don't want to be in the way of his anger or even be looked by 
him . 

"Percy-" He interrupted 

"No! I want to see my mother! Whatever you are saying is 
bull-" 

"Language!" I shouted and looked to see there were a few people 
looking at us in curiosity. 

"Sydney, " Percy started, sounding as calm as possible, " Grover lied 
to us for seeing these monsters, thinking we are special, and wants 
us to leave a camp for heroes? What makes you think I would believe 
him? " 

"Percy, " I started after he was done and took his hand into mine, "We 
know that he lied, " I saw Grover flinched, " but it seem like Grover 
has a point. Do you think that we can take on creatures like that? Do 
you want to endanger your mother, our families because we didn't go 
to this camp? I know this sounds really crazy" (I couldn't believe it 
myself)" But let's believe that there are monsters like or even worse 
coming after us and there is a place that can save us.". 

I realized what I was saying was crazy but seeing in bat form and 
seeing those old three ladies cutting the yarn... It was putting me on 
edge as much as Grover. It was a gut feeling, an instinct, that says 
'_Leave with Grover! '_. 

"And what if I'm not there and our families are endanger?" Percy 
persisted slowly 

I raised my eyebrow but smiled at him, "It would be better if they 
didn't know right?" 
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"When we get to the station, I'm calling my mom where we are going." 

I smiled at Percy and saw Grover sighing in relief. 

I pulled Grover closer to me and whispered in his ear, " Grover you 
better be right or I'm not going to defend you like now when Percy is 
angry" I looked at him with a sweet smile plastered on my 
face . 



"Onward to Camp Half-Blood!" I beamed happily while the both boys 
were quiet, one of them is fuming silently that he wasn't going to 
see his mother and the other one is deathly pale and squirming in his 
seat, as we drove to the bus station. 


3. The Truth Can Get The Amigos Killed 

**The Truth Can Get The Three Amigos Killed ... Literally* * 

After we were drop of at the bus station, Percy had called his Mom 
immediately and it was a not planned conversation. Unexpectedly, his 
mother knew what was happening or what she expected to happen to 
Percy. In fact she wanted to take Percy to Camp Half-Blood soon but 
it was too late now. I knew Percy was angry at her for lying to him 
and keeping this away from him but he couldn't be angry at her on the 
phone as she cried loudly (We have heard the sobbing close by) and so 
he told her he would talk to her later when they were at the 
camp . 

While he was on the phone, I was talking to my dad. We talked about 
school, work, and my friends. He asked multiple questions about 
Percy (Which annoyed me to the point, I sarcast ically threw out that 
Percy and I were dating and he yelled at me to bring Percy on the 
phone) . I told him that I was still going to Montauk (Which we were 
still are because the camp was in Montauk or close to) . His trip to 
L.A had extended to two months and so forth. I listened to him ramble 
on about how he misses me and to be safe (By this point I was barely 
listening and saying ' Yeah, I love you too. Daddy" over and over) . 
The phone call ended with a interrupted "Love you too Pumpkin 
Pie" . 

I was already trying to calm Percy down while Grover moved away from 
him from a good distance. I didn't blame him because an angry Percy 
was destructive. It was a raging storm coming on to shore, silently 
churning till the time came to release its destruction onto every 
being it could find. You needed to move when Percy was 
pissed . 

"Percy, could you please sit down with me?" I asked as nicely as I 
can, patting on the bench I was sitting on. Right now he was pacing 
back and forth as if that would help him from yelling at Grover (Or 
worse; throwing the poor defenseless boy in front of a bus) .Some 
people were looking at us with curious looks and for a moment I 
thought I saw a hungry look on a fat lady and her chihuahua. 

The only answer was silence and more pacing. Ok then. 

"Percy, please?" I pleaded and I saw him hesitating the last step of 
his pacing and finally sat down with me. He glared at me as if I was 
the source of his anger. It hurt that he would glare at me but I 
smiled back and that made him to sit down with a groan. 

"It's best if you say it instead of pacing like a maniac. People were 
staring, Percy. Still are." 

"People will just think of a dumb kid with ADHD and dyslexia who just 
found out his best friend was spying on him just so he can 'protect'" 
he snorted. " me from monsters based on the Greek pantheon. He lies 



to my face multiple times when knows that he sucks at it! What kind 
of friend lies to their own friend's face? That's not a friend Syd! 
That's a stalker trying to get into my life!" When he tried to start 
his pacing, I pulled him down and he continued on, " And for some 
reason we are still with this so called friend. The only reason I'm 
here because of you. I'm not mad at you for convincing me to come 
with him." He spat the word 'him' in distaste, " I still don't get it 
why you chose to believe him? He's not our friend! Then my mother has 
been lying to me my whole life for who my dad and I are..." 

Percy finally seem calm down at the end but seem like he was 
defeated, lost, and lonely. 

"I just don't know who to trust. Except you, Syd. Unless you got some 
heavy secrets" He looked up with sad green puppy eyes. 

I didn't know what to say except him for being stupid (which is 
usually is the reason) . I usually accused him for losing his cool 
over nonsense (Like getting angry for every bad grade he gets and 
yells at the teacher for being a 'Turd Brain of a teacher') and being 
slightly slow towards understanding things. I felt there was some 
purpose of why Grover lied to us and he admitted to doing so to 
protect us. For Percy's mother reason for lying and keeping secrets 
as well... I didn't know why but it felt it was the same purpose: to 
protect us . 

"I don't think that they would think all of that. Just you being 
weird is all. Also, well I do have one secret" I frowned when his 
eyes widened, " I don't like eating blue-colored stuff. I mean I know 
it's like your mom going against Smelly Gabe but it reminds me of 
eating moldy food." I shivered at remembering blue raisin pancakes 
and thought of the raisins as tiny balls of molds inside of a moldy 
pancake . 

I heard a chuckle outside of my thoughts of a moldy pancake and 
looked at a smirking Percy. I smiled sheepishly at the moment but 
narrowed my eyes and frowned, " No, I haven't lied to you. Never 
will, no promises though because I might have to when there's a 
surprise birthday for you or when I pretend to not know your , I know 
you are angry at everyone except me, which I'm grateful because I 
like to live, but you aren't understanding why would they do it. You 
always misunderstand or just stupid to not look at the real meaning. 
Grover already told us because he was protecting us from monsters 
like . Like do you honestly think we would even fight monsters like 
her on our own?" I raised an eyebrow at him 

"We can protect our own. I did with the sword." 

"Who gave you that sword and where is the sword now?" 

No response 

"Exactly. Without that sword, I would have been gone for good, taken 
by to some place you couldn't find me." I pressed forward, " I might 
have died . " 

He took a sharp breath and his hand squeezed mine tightly as if I 
would be taken. I knew that I had him to understand the situation we 
were in and continued on. 



"Your mother...! don't even know why she would lie but I believe she 
would only lie to protect you. Sally is the most kindest person and 
also brave to save her own son and anybody else before her's. She 
wouldn't lie just for her own amusement and self." I ran my fingers 
through my hair in frustration, thinking of other reasons of why she 
would lie but none came. Just thoughts of her doing to protect her 
son . 

"Percy you got to understand for real and be serious with this. It's 
hard to trust people right now after what has happened. However, 
Grover, , and Sally are the ones protecting us from things we don't 
understand and can't fight on our own. The only reason I am for this 
is because I'm scared, Percy. I don't know what's going and I don't 
like that so I'm going with the people who knows about this crazy 
stuff and let them protect me until I can protect myself. I also 
don't want this being part with my family. I don't want them endanger 
because I didn't go." At this point, my voice was shaking and tears 
were already welling up in my eyes. I didn't want to be in any danger 
or die from monsters like . I didn't want to feel claws being torn 
into my skins or being eaten alive. I wanted to be safe and 
sound . 

"Syd, please don't cry. "I heard Percy whisper and I didn't realize he 
was hugging me. I wrapped my arms around him and did the opposite of 
what he said. 

"I don't want to die Percy. This is the only place we could be safe 
and I want to be there. I don't want to endanger my family, not even 
Lois and her kids. I don't want to leave without you because I'm 
scared being alone. I need you Percy" I held on him tightly and I 
could feel him stiffen. 
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"Ok. We can leave." Percy said and pulled me back to look at me 
hardened eyes, " Even though you want to be at the camp, I will 
protect you however I can. I really don't want to see you in pain 
because it would hurt me more than anything. So I'm going to do my 
best to protect you with my hands, feets, and every breath I have." 

My eyes widened and I couldn't believe what I was hearing or seeing. 

I couldn't believe that I saw a mature Percy that looked older. I 
couldn't believe I was hearing how determined he was to protect me. I 
couldn't believe that he even said those things! It felt awkward 
hearing him said that but part of me was feeling relaxed when he said 
that . 

Then again, if I can believe in monsters and trusting a boy who is 
leading us to a camp that can protect us, I should be able to believe 
Percy to protect me. The sudden relief that coursed into me was proof 
I did actually believed in him. Before I start crying again, I 
nodded, " You have to trust them, Percy. If you really want to 
protect me, " I had to blink before a tear could escape, " then you 
need to trust others to help you protect me.". He nodded immediately 
and I sighed in relief. 

"Now can we go to Grover so we can get to this camp?" I smiled 



brightly and his whole faced brightened as well, standing up and 
pulled me Grover, who was waiting for us at the curb. Grover looked 
at us and nodded at us. My smile faltered and looked at 
Percy . 

_Flashback_ 

_"Please, Syd, I know you can convince him. He would do anything for 
you! He doesn't trust me because of the lying but I only did that to 
protect him!"_ 

_"Protect him from what exactly? You still haven't told us anything 
except for creatures like 

_"Isn't that proof enough?! And I will explain at the camp! I just 
can't right now because at any moment monsters will be crashing on us 
like food addicts on a free limitless all-you-can eat 
buffet 

_"Protecting us is not a good enough reason for Percy. You know that 
he misunderstands or doesn't know things underneath"_ 

_"That's why I need you to do whatever you can to convince him to 
understand. He will do anything for you if you believe in this and I 
know you do. He will follow you anywhere you go or believe in 
anything you believe. You would do the same for him. If you really 
want to protect him, then you need him to be at the camp, where he is 
safely put and can understand what's going on. 
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_"Fine. I can't believe you pulled that over me. Is this also your 
way of protecting Percy, Grover?"_ 

_"Yes it is. I'm a Keeper and also your best friend. I need to do 
everything I can to protect both of you."_ 

_I looked at Percy, still pacing back and forth, and went to sit down 
at the bench near by him. _ 

_I ' m sorry, Percy. _ 

_Flashback ends_ 

"What's wrong?" I looked up to see Percy's eyes looking worried. 

I gave him a tired look, " Just really want things to be over with 

and so I can be safe. Im really tired." 

He gave me a gentle smile, " You've read my mind." 

I looked to where Grover was at and stopped to see he was at a 

familiar car. A '78 Camaro that Smelly Gabe only adores besides 

himself. Grover was leaning inside of the passenger's window until he 
turned around to see us right behind him. Inside the car was Sally 



Jackson, Percy's mother. 


"Oh Percy! Sydney!" Before both of us could process on how she got 
here so fast, she was already hugging us and kissing Percy's head and 
cheek. She cupped my cheek in one hand while she cupped Percy's cheek 
with the other and gave her kind Sally smile. 

" , " I smiled weakly, "What-" 

"What are you doing here. Mom?" Percy interrupted and I could see he 
was slightly controlling his anger from his mom. Yikes. 

Sally's smile faltered until she had a serious look towards Percy and 
me, " I came here to take you both to Camp Half-Blood" She winced as 
if the camp physically hurt her, "I really wanted to see you Percy 
before you leave me for the summer. I wish we had more time spending 
together at Montauk. I couldn't resist seeing you." She kissed 
Percy's forehead again, " But we have to get going before they start 
smelling your scent." 

We were suddenly pushed in the car in the backseat by her, pushing 
Grover to the other end. God, it smelt of Gabe . 

"Where is this camp anyway?" Percy asked his mom 

"Montauk at the end of Long Island. It's not far from the cabin 
actually." Sally answered. She looked so determined in getting us 
there and I was grateful for that, seeing as whoever is chasing us 
would be smelling our scent pretty soon. 

" , " She looked at me through her rear mirror, " Who is chasing 

us?" 


Grover actually responded, " There are monsters that don't want you 
at the camp because the camp will protect you from them and also to 
know what's going on. Once you're at the camp, you'll be able to 
understand. But we really can't say anything now because the more you 
know without being at the camp, " He paled as he continued on, " the 
harder it will be to run from the monsters." 

"Is that why you wouldn't tell me anything?" Percy asked 

"Yeah Percy. I couldn't risk it." Grover said with an apologetic 
look 

"I'm sorry Percy." His mother said and I saw her hands tighten on the 
wheel and her voice was cracking, " Your father told me to not tell 
you until the time came. He knew that if you knew too much, it would 
be much harder for me to protect you." 

"So my father did this? He made you lie to me?" Percy voice rose up 
and he crossed his arms. His eyes were already darkening into black, 
the green seem as if it was disappearing. 

"No!" His mother sensed he was getting angry as she looked back with 
panicked eyes, " He wanted to protect you. Percy, you have to know 
that your father wanted to protect you in any way he could.". 

So not knowing made easier for kids like us to live safely? I wish I 
hadn't known about this now! I regretted even seeing ' true form and 



the old ladies. Everything that I saw for last few days were 
connected to something that could get me killed. What a bunch of bad 
luck I have . 

Before Percy could yell anything regretful, I pinched him and he 
glared at me. 

"What did I just say about looking underneath?" I raised an eyebrow 
and he huffed in annoyance. However his eyes were lighter and were no 
longer black. 

"I just really wish people could just be honest." He grumbled and 
leaned back in his seat. 

"Wait, I don't know if this is going to make things worse, but do you 
know if my dad knows if I'm... like Percy?" I asked her. It would be 
smart of my dad to not tell me but it felt wrong. It felt wrong to 
keep something that was part of me. 

"I... "Sally started, " I don't know, honey. It depends on whether 
your mother told him anything at all about herself before you were 
born and left." Wait what? 

"Umm...she didn't leave me." I said, seeing both Grover and Sally 
looked at me with wide eyes, and continued, " My mother still talks 
to me after the divorce with my dad. She's been talking to me before 
she had to leave for work that involves a lot of travelling so I 
barely see her." 

"Are you adopted?" Grover pressed 

"No of course not. My dad and mom are my real parents. I have 
pictures of them with me as a baby." 

Grover was silent after that and had his thinking face on, where his 
face scrunches up and his chin moves sideways. It was adorable. It 
was weird that they thought of my parents as adoptive or mom 
disappearing before I was born. 

"So do you see your mother often when she isn't travelling?" Grover 
asked after his silent thinking. 

"Yeah?" I raised an eyebrow, " I do whenever she comes by to see me. 

Before Yancy, I saw her once a month. Percy, you remember I couldn't 

come over the week each month because of the family trip?" 

Percy nodded, " I thought you meant your dad and stepmother with her 

kids . " 

I shook my head, " No, dad and mom and I took family trips until I 
had to go boarding school. Did you really think I would be happy 
after or even going on a trip with my stepmother?" I scrunched my 
nose at the thought. 

"But... that means... You smell so much like a 

"Percy!" Sally interrupted Grover, " What Grover is saying that we 
thought you were like Percy because usually one of the parents leave 
the child to protect them." 



I raised an eyebrow, " So you thought my mother left me to protect 
me?" 


Grover nodded, " Yes. You had the ADHD and dyslexia, which are the 
common signs of... people like Percy is." 

Percy looked at Grover, narrowing his eyes in question and Grover sat 
deeper into his seat as if trying to sink into the seat to hide from 
Percy's eyes, " You keep saying people like me. Who are these 
people? " 

Grover whimpered and spoke in some strange language that sounded 
Greek . 

"Demigods" He finally spoke. Suddenly thunder was heard and made the 
windows vibrate. Lightning flashed across the sky as the sky was 
darkened with dark and menacing clouds. 

"Enough!" Sally yelled and looked at us with hardened blue-green 
eyes, " We can't talk about anything or ask anything at all. No more 
questions and no more answers or else we won't get to the camp." The 
car sped up as I heard the engine roar on the highway we finally 
entered on. 

Demigods? Half human and half god. Heroes. 

_' It's a camp for heroes '_ 

_' "Keeping Young Heroes Safe from Harm (Mostly) For Over Three 

Millennia ! " '_ 

Oh no . I looked outside and stiffened as I saw the three old ladies 
at a glance and passed them. They were still rocketing back and forth 
in their rocking chairs, still knitting, still old-looking, and the 
lady in the middle (If I'm hallucinating) smiled at me hungrily as she 
snipped the tightly held yarn with her scissors. 

I gasped, feeling as if something heavy suddenly was pushing on my 
chest, and grabbed Percy's hand immediately. He looked at me 
worriedly . 

"I saw them again and they snipped the yarn again. They smiled at me 
Percy." I whispered, shivering as the heaviness on the chest became 
cold. Percy pulled me in and wrapped his arms around me, protecting 
me from whatever. The heaviness lessened but it was still there. 
Thoughts of seeing the old ladies and realizing who they were made it 
even worse for me to become calm. What I witnessed was my fate and 
they ended it with a snip. The thunder and lightning continued as we 
continue on our path to Camp Half-Blood... if we can make it. 

**Four Hours Later** 

Of all the things, a thunderstorm was going to kill us. A 
_thunderstorm. _It was no longer shining skies as the sun was 
completely covered by dark clouds that were shaped like big man hands 
coming to grab the car. Thunder kept rolling and I could have sworn I 
heard a man's voice roaring and screaming instead of thunder. 
Lightning spread across the skies and some hit the ground, creating a 
small wildfire as we passed through the woods. In short, this 
thunderstorm was not normal and was trying to kill us. 



During the hours that had passed, Percy and I fell asleep, only 
waking up by the storm and falling back asleep. I felt the car slid 
once and I stayed up for a while. While I was up, Percy was still 
asleep and looked troubled. A nightmare he was having. I laid him on 
me and rested my head on top of his. 

"Are we almost there?" I asked to Grover as I didn't want to disturb 
Sally. She seemed really focused on not getting the car struck by 
lightning . 

"Close. Montauk should be coming soon and then we'll drive to the end 
of Long Island, where the camp is at." 

I sighed, looking away to outside and saw a small beach being flood 
by the lake. I really wanted to go to Montauk with Sally and 
Percy... I suppose I was since we are going to it. I wanted to see the 
cabin that Percy always described as beautiful. He described the 
cabin as another home with the large beach as the yard. The water was 
clear, the sun always shining every single summer day, the feel of 
cool water and breeze touching your skin. I wanted to experience 
that. Now... It's never going to happen this summer. Maybe if we 
survive whatever coming our way, we can go the cabin. 

I groaned. That's a big if with thunderstorms, lightning, old hags, 
and monsters trying to kill us. 

"What's the camp like?" 

Grover seem to hesitate until he answered with a smile, " It's very 
beautiful. I don't want to ruin it for you. You have to see it 
yourself . " 

I snorted and mumbled to myself, " _If._" And Grover suddenly 
frowned . 

"We will make it. I'm determined to get you two there." 

"Yeah, yeah." I yawned and wrapped my arms around a sleeping Percy, 
closing my eyes. 

* *BOOM ! * * 


Shut up, storm! I finally fell asleep as the storm seemed to actually 
shut up. 


4 . The Throne and The Creepy Voice 
**My Own Throne To Create and The Creepy Voice** 

_**Gasping, I opened my eyes in wake and looked to only see darkness. 
I couldn't see nothing but only my body. When I looked up there was 
sky, no ground, nothing behind or in front of me. Just darkness. 
Darkness that was cold, empty, and-**_ 

_**"Come" The voice slithered. The voice was like knives sharpening 
on a rock. Not a knife. I pictured a weapon that was a long curved 
blade on a long pole. Usually seen on the Grim Reaper or known as a 
farmer's weapon for crops. Yes, it reminded me of a scythe being 



sharpened by a rock**_ 

_**What happened to being empty?**_ 

_**I had to look around to see who spoke but there was no 
one . **_ 

_**"Forward" Suddenly there was a light far but in front of me and as 
a idiot, I went towards the light. I shouldn't be going to the light 
but it was like my body overcame any knowledge that the light could 
maybe lead to death. **_ 

_**The light has gotten brighter and larger until it was the shape of 
a throne. I circled around the throne, examining it. A golden throne. 
It was a golden throne that seem like it was half done. It was carved 
but it was missing something. It needed cushion of course. Plush 
cushion that was the color of dark red, the color of blood. Or maybe 
black, the darkest black to resemble the darkness. The throne seem 
empty, no decorations or design at all. It needed the design 
of. . . **_ 

_**"Something that resembles the world." I hummed and was about to 
touch the throne until the voice spoke. **_ 

_** "Wonderful . Red as blood, black as the darkness 

_**I turned around to look for the voice but there was still no one. 

I sighed and looked back to the throne. It didn't bother me there was 
someone who I couldn't see was with me. All I could think about is 
the design of the throne so that it can be completed. It was a throne 
that I wanted to be in my vision. **_ 

_**"! want it to red as the blood of my enemies for the cushion. It 
would seem as if I'm sitting on my enemies." I giggled and the voice 
chuckled, the scythe making sparks on the rock.**_ 

_**"The design is so hard." I sighed in frustration and pouted, " I 
would like it to resemble something but I can't seem to know." I 
stomped my foot and heard the voice chuckling once again. **_ 

_**"Let me inspire you."**_ 

_**I gasped as images of men attacking one another with swords, 
spears, and arrows. One man was pierced in the stomach and severed 
from the bottom, blood spilling and spraying on the opponent. Another 
man strangled a man with sharp wire and as much as he tried, the 
strangled man's head was severed by the wire.**_ 

_**The images finally stopped before I collapsed and looked at the 
throne. It was shocking yet the voice was right. It was 
inspirational . **_ 

_**"! know I am, child. I can show you more but your mind will 
explode from exhaust ion 

_**"Could you show me something else? As much as your inspiration is 
appreciated, I want something different." I thought of flowers, 
animals, land with pure green grass, no cities or houses. No humans. 



_**"! see." Images of land as pure as green, soil that was rich, 
trees that raised as high to the blue clear sky. Suddenly the sky 
wasn't clear less with gray clouds coming together and pure rain 
without pollution came down. I felt the rain on me and it felt so 
nice. This was the Earth before humans. **_ 

I love it!" I beamed as I snapped out of the images and 
smiled at the throne, " I love it."**_ 

_**"Leave, Princess." The voice said, seeming to force itself to 
sound as nice as possible. **_ 

_**I felt my body being pushed away from the throne and the throne 
suddenly vanished as well did the voice. **_ 

"Syd wake up!" Grover screamed before the world turned into chaos and 
a roar ran through the air. 

* * BOOM ! * * 


5 . Worst Summer Ever 
**Worst Summer Ever** 

Like the title has said: Worst Summer Ever. This summer was suppose 
to be at Montauk, my first time there by the way, with my best friend 
Percy and his mother, Sally. I was supposed to be on the beach with 
the wind breezing through my hair and onto my skin, the feel of water 
as I swim and watching the fishes come and go deep in the water with 
Percy, tasting Sally's delicious blue chocolate chip cookies (Blue is 
acceptable with cookies; don't judge me for being hypocritical) , and 
looking at the stars where there was no lights from the city blocking 
them . 

That was suppose to happen. Not being strike by a lightning bolt and 
rolling into a ditch. It took every willpower I had in my temporary 
weak body to not fall into unconsciousness and to take a look around. 
Grover was unconscious. Percy was looking dazed but awake and alive. 
Sally was dangling from her seat until she unlocked her seat belt and 
almost fell on her head. 

"Kids?" Sally asked and looked back to the backseat. I nodded to her 
and shook Percy up and made him look at me. The smell of burnt metal 
and gasoline made me think quickly what was going to happen if we 
didn't get out of the car. 

"Percy, grab Grover. I'll kick the window!" I looked at the cracked 
window on my side and turned my feet towards 
it . 

_** CRACK ! **_ 

_** CRACK ! **_ 

_**"AGHH!" **_Glass shattered at the last kick and I kicked other 
pieces that didn't fall to make sure nobody got cut on the way out. I 
got out first, feeling the rain pouring on me immediately and hard, 
and took Grover's feet, dragging him while Percy took Grover's 
shoulders. Sally came out after Percy. 



! ROAGHGHHHHHHH ! " * *_I turned my head towards 
the sound of the hideous roar and saw a figure with the flash of the 
lightning. A behemoth of a man was coming towards us, looking big 
with huge protruding muscles on it's arms, shoulders, and legs;. 
Before the lightning flashed away, I saw horns on the head of the 
behemoth man. The behemoth man far away was scary enough but the 
horns made all the fear to make me stay still. 

"Sydney!" Percy's voice snapped me out of my fear (Well, barely) and I 
look to see him already standing up with Grover, who was somehow 
still unconscious and mumbling food, on him, "Gotta move. Camp is 
close on the hill." Sure enough, where he was looking at was a hill I 
could see through the woods and I could see a tree on top of the 
hill . 

I nodded, standing up as well and grabbed one of Grover's arm and 
pulled it over my shoulder, helping Percy with Grover, and everyone 
began to ran quickly. 

The rain seem to pour even harder on us and lightning struck more 
than once besides us. We dodged in perfect time from a 
closely (possibly aimed) lightning bolt. This freaking lightning and 
thunderstorm ! 

Not only our were we being aimed by lightning bolts and being pelted 
by rain that felt like sharp nails piercing our skin, we were also 
being chased by a behemoth of a man with 
horns . 

_* * "ROAGGHHHHHHHAGHHHHH ! " **_Speaking of which was coming closer as 
we ran to the hill. I did _Not _even thought about looking back or 
even being curious of what he looked like. Worst summer ever. 

" , I don't know about you but that man is coming closer than 
before!" I stated in panic and I saw her look back and widened her 
eyes . 

"We can't run forever so we might have to hide until we lose it. It 
has a terrible sight and hearing. The rain is blocking our scent but 
it would still be able to scent us slightly. If it comes to you, you 
need to dodge at the last second to the side because it can't change 
directions quickly. It will charge only forward." Sally informed. I 
sighed in frustration as I gathered all this information and glanced 
at Percy. Percy looked just as frightened, confused, and angry as I 
was (Excluding the angry part) . 

"Should we split up?" I suggested 

"No! We can't! We need to stick together!" Percy yelled, " We stick 
together and fight the thing together if it comes to us. We can't 
risk one of us being hurt." 

"Food" Grover commented. 

"Either way, Percy, we get hurt if we screw up. Splitting up is the 
best option. It make it hard for it to choose which will it come 
after . " I said . 

"Oh? So you just want to cut the other two off and fend for 



ourselves ? ! " 


"What?! No! It's the best option we-" 

Sally suddenly stopped and made us stopped as well as she gathered 
Grover, " Split up now!" She ordered and ran forward to the hill in 
slight tilt of a direction. 

"Mom!" Percy was about to go after her but I grabbed him and 
ran . 

"You heard her! Move it!" I exclaimed and dragged him to the other 
direction but close to the direction to the hill. 

Worst. Summer. Ever. I never attended to do any exercise like this 
over the summer. Extreme running for your lives was not my 
exercise . 

We were getting closer and closer to the hill until we were finally 
at the base of it. I stopped and gasped for air, turning to see if 
there was any sign of.._it _ as Sally has stated. It satisfied me 
that I heard no roars coming close to us but far away. So that would 
mean it was after ... Sally and Grover. I groaned, gasping for air, and 
looked at the tree. 

"Percy I can't-" 

_**"ROAGHHHHHHH ! " BOOM!**_ 

I was suddenly pushed away, smelling the smell of burnt flesh, 
clothing, and ozone in the air, and fell on my arm. I groaned, 
feeling dazed but forced myself to get up and look for Percy. He was 
scrambling on the ground, scrambling away from the behemoth man 
wearing the Emit ' s Men white underwear. If I could laugh right now, 

I would. Seeing the behemoth man, I looked to see it's head was oddly 
shape. It was the shape of a bull's head. 

Ahhh, that explains the horns. I followed Percy's example and 
scrambled away from the half-bull man with the white underwear ( If I 
shall live, I would laugh later) . When it turned its head at me, I 
paused and felt the blood in my head stop. Red hot eyes bored into my 
brown ones and went deeper. It was searching into my soul. Its snout 
snorted and I could have sworn that bull-man smiled at me with a 
hungry look. It was coming for me. 

I backed away slowly as it turned fully towards me, seeing that my 
body was full of fear, and roared at me. Yeah, rest in peace, I 
supposed. It started to walking to me slowly, walking turning into a 
jog, and began to fully ran towards me. My back hit a tree and stood 
there . 

"Sydney, move!" No, Percy. 

"Please!" No Percy, not yet. The bull-man's eyes gleamed in 
satisfaction as it came closer. I closed my eyes and slowed my 
breathing . 

_' If it comes to you, you need to dodge at the last second to the 

side '_ 



I could hear it coming close. 


"_**MOVE!" **_i finally opened my eyes and jumped to the side, 
rolling on my back, and leaped back. I landed and looked up to see 
the bull-man stuck in the tree I had left. 

_* * "AGHHHHHHHRRRRRRR ! " **_It cried out in pain and I was suddenly 
feeling sad about his pain but dismissed it. One of its horn was 
stuck into the tree and it was deep into the thick tree. I closed my 
eyes one more time and opened them one more time before releasing 
killing intent towards the creature. The creature paused and its eyes 
turned towards me in fear and ... recognition? I glared and pressed 
forwards and it cried out in, this time, fear. 

*Aghhh ! * *_" Percy climbed on the bull-man and pulled on its free 
horn. The bull-man cried out and I stopped my killing intent. Of all 
the things that befuddled me was this moment where Percy was at his 
stupidest self. He climbed on a bull-man that were trying to run 
from... Oh, Percy. 

Before I could release my killing intent, the bull-man cried out as 
it pulled back from pain and Percy fell off of it with the broken 
horn. Ouch. Percy scrambled away from it before he can get trampled 
by the bull-man's hooves (which I just realized) . I raced towards 
Percy as the bull-man cried in more pain and took him by the arm and 
dragged him away. 

"Okay, hero, let's go." I exclaimed but suddenly I was lifted in the 
air and let go of Percy's arm. I turned my head and was facing a pair 
of red angry bull eyes that was trying to burn holes into my eyes. I 
gasped as I finally felt his grip on my body crushing me slowly. I 
screamed in pain. 

"_**LET GO OE HER, YOU GROUND BEEE!**_" 

I whimpered as the bull-man looked away and threw his arm back, 
letting go of me and I screamed, feeling the bark of the tree grind 
my skin and my back breaking from the force on slamming too hard on 
the tree. I landed on my side, crushing my already-hurt left arm, and 
gasped . 

Pain . 

I looked to see Percy standing his ground with the 
bull-man . 

Excruciating pain. 

Percy jumped to the side before the bull-man at the last second and 
jumped on his back. 

_* * "AGHHHHHHH ! " **_Percy was screaming but not in pain. He was pulled 
off by the bull-man and slammed to the ground. 

Oh, I'm going to hate myself later. Eorgetting the pain, I yelled to 
the bull-man. 

"Yo, ground beef!" The bull-man turned its head so quick I hopefully 
thought it snapped it neck and killing itself. Sadly, 
no . 



_* * "ROAGHHHHHHHAGHH ! " * *_ 

"YEAH, YEAH!" I yelled and ran towards it, more like limping, and it 
forgot Percy and ran to me. I focused on its red eyes, determined to 
jump to the side yet I knew it wasn't going to tricked again. Before 
it could grab me, I rolled in between its legs and turned quickly as 

it charged forward. Before I could get to Percy, lightning struck the 

ground before me and I was pushed back, feeling my skin burning, and 
suddenly grabbed once again in the air by the bull-man. I screamed in 
pain as the grip this time seem was quick to crush me. I coughed, 

tasting blood in my mouth, and looked for Percy. 

He was standing there, glaring at the bull-man and even in the rain 
and darkness, I could see he was pissed. The bull-man snorted and I 
felt his grip tighten on me . I looked up to the sky and felt darkness 
overcoming my vision. I didn't want to die! Yet I had to accept it. 
Accept that what I was made me to end like this. I was made a demigod 
and they were always in danger, always battling monsters and getting 
killed . 

The bull-man's cries of pain made me look and saw a look of shock on 
its face, his eyes looking towards the hole in between his eyes. 
Before I could realize anything, the bull-man poofed into dust and I 
fell . 

I swear IE I fall one more time... 

I coughed into my hand and looked to see blood in it. 

"Percy! Sydney!" I heard Sally's voice and felt myself being held 
into someone's arms, which I recognized as Percy's for a minute (I 
was bit of daze and almost falling into conscious because of you 
know, being crushed multiple times and being thrown like a 
ragdoll) . 

"Stay awake. Princess." God I hated it when Percy nicknamed me that. 
If I could remember correctly now, he nicknamed me that because I had 
played Aurora in a play and thought it was cute in fifth grade when I 
was wearing a pink and white dress gown and a crown (My dad had 
recorded me throughout the play and showed Percy) . 

"Yeah, yeah" I wheezed and felt everything moved. Percy had lifted me 
up and we were walking. I couldn't stay awake. I was feeling myself 
fall into sleep. Before I could close my eyes, I saw the tree in 
view; it was a pine tree. The rain seem to lessen and the thunder had 
stopped. At the tree I saw figures on top as if waiting for us. We 
were safe. That made it much more easier for me to sleep. 
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I gasped, leaning forward, and suddenly I fell, hearing cracks of 
glass shattering around me, and I landed on a cold ground. I looked 
around to see myself in a dark poorly-lit room with candles on the 
wall. I looked at myself, seeing there was no burns or scars, no 
bruises on my stomach. My injuries were gone. 

What is this? 

I turned to see a door and went for it. Once I opened the door, I 



screamed . 


Where the hell was I?! 

Empty sockets bore into my eyes and before anything could happen, I 
pushed past the guards at the door and ran through the well-lit 
halls. I turned a corner. 

This wasn't happening. 

I turned into a hall full of weapons on the wall and red 
carpet . 

Where is Percy? 

I turned into another corner as I heard shouting from the guards and 
a fire alarm echoing in the halls. 

Where was Percy? 

I quickly stop myself from being seeing as guards pass and hide 
behind a wall. I looked and saw no guards. My legs ran as I pumped 
adrenaline into them. 

Where was he? 

I saw big wooden doors and saw no guards besides it. I pushed through 
the doors and stopped. 

Where was I? 

In front of me afar was a man. He wore silky black robes over his 
slim yet muscular body. His pale skin was the only thing that was 
light compared to his wardrobe as his hair was black ink that fell 
down his shoulders and his eyes were the same as the darkness above 
us. He sat on a throne that was created from bones and looked a me 
with an amused look. 

I whimpered and fell before him, tears streaming from eyes. 

_'You're motivation to him is all. A mere leverage 
I looked up to him, " Why?" 


6. So Close Yet So Far 
**So Close Yet So Far** 

When I woke, I was in a bed. A good comfy bed. I purred like a cat 
and wrapped myself into the covers, succumbing into the warmth. 
Suddenly I was coughing and I had to jerk up into a sitting position, 
coughing into my hand where I looked to see blood once again in my 
hand. Great. 

As if on cue, pain soared through my ribs and I winced, groaning as I 
touched my stomach. I looked down and saw my chest and stomach was 
wrapped by white bandages. My left arm was wrapped with bandages as 
well, even the fingers. I wiggled them slowly, wincing from the pain 
but still feeling that my fingers and arm works. 



Someone had fixed me up well. I looked around to see white beds in a 
row, seeing this is a infirmary, and saw Percy laying down next to 
me. My instincts took over as a best friend and I was out of the bed. 
My legs wobbled and I felt myself falling forward until a hand took 
my right arm and grabbed my waist. I looked towards my savior and had 
to blink once at what I saw. 

Holy- 

"You shouldn't be out yet." The blonde guy ( blonde god!) said and 
took me to my bed, sitting me down before he left. I almost whined as 
he left. Sweetness of all sweetness, he was hot. He had blonde swept 
hair, blue sharp eyes that seem to gleam in the light, a muscular 
lean built he had, and a handsome face. Not to mention the luscious 
lips I can bite- 

"Here." He came with a wheelchair and lifted me up with his long soft 
hands and placed me in the wheelchair. 

"Thank you...Ermmm, sir?" I said sheepishly and laughed nervously 
while he gave me an amused smile and wheel me over to Percy who was 
right next to my bed. 

"Will Solace. I'm your doctor here to nurse you" . God. Best line to 
make me blush. 

"Thank you" I said and I heard my voice soft and having a slight 
croak in it. Suddenly I forgotten about Will Solace and saw Percy in 
bed. He looked so peaceful now sleeping. I smiled and reached to cup 
his cheek until I jerked back from the pain in my chest. 

"It's really not best for you not to move. You cracked your ribs, 
your lungs were scratched, you had a concussion, three-degree burns 
on your left arm, and exhaustion.". Ah, that explains the pain. I 
totally forgot about the trip. 

"Am I in Camp Half-Blood?" I asked and he nodded. I sighed in relief 
and leaned back into my chair. 

We made it . 

I yawned and finally felt the tension release. I looked at Percy one 
more time before looking to Will. 

"It's best I get some rest, right?" He smiled and nodded, taking me 
to my bed and tucking me inside the sheets. I sighed and thanked 
him . 

"Just let me know when you need something." Will gave me a wink and I 
immediately blushed and hid half of my face with the sheets, and 
nodded to him before he chuckled and left. What a god of hotness and 
sexiness! Somehow I knew he was using his sexiness against me and I 
mumbled to myself before I slept away that I would get back at 
him . 
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_**I opened my eyes and saw bones beneath me. Millions of bones 
beneath me that stretched as far as I could see. ** 



_**"Child" I turned around to see a man with boring black eyes stare 
into me. He was a tall pale man, wearing silky black robes over him 
as if they were weighing him down but I could see how broad his 
shoulders were that there was muscles underneath those robes. His 
black eyes were like pits that seem to go on forever but had a glint 
in them. His black hair swayed against his shoulders and a 

golden-black braid in the shape of a crown was braided into his hair. 
* * 


_**I shivered as his presence was cold but there was no harm in it. 
It felt weird is all.**_ 

_**His hands were suddenly on my shoulders and his lips smirked, 
"You're just motivation. A mere leverage. Time to go".**_ 

_**I looked down to see golden mist wrapping around me until it 
covered my whole body and finally the shock look on my face.**_ 


7 . Tea Time With The Favorite Uncle 
**Tea Time With The Favorite Uncle** 

He didn't respond. He just sat there in his throne of skulls with his 
stupid smirk. His eyes gleamed with amusement and it took every 
strength I had to stop myself from kicking him at two places where 
the sun don't shine. 

I was so close. So close at being where there was a safe place for me 
as a demigod. So close to learn of who I really was. I was at the 
camp's infirmary until I fell asleep. 

Was this even real? 

"This is real" the man spoke and everything that was hope was cut off 
by him. I almost cried out but withheld my frustration. 

So close! Yet so far! It was like those three old hags cursed me (They 
probably did with those pair of old scissors and yarn) . Thinking 
about the hags, I realized they were probably the Three Fates based 
on the Greek Pantheon. Demigods were real so why can't there be three 
old hags that resemble the Fates who curse demigods into their 
(unfortunate) destiny. 

"You!" The man shouted at one of the guards besides him," Turn off 
that sufferable alarm. No one has escaped." The guard left to the 
door behind me and the door closed. I looked at him as he narrowed 
his eyes at me. 

"How do you feel, child?" I raised my eyebrow at the question, 
stunned that he actually asked me that. Then again, I looked at my 
bandaged chest with a few blood spots, my left arm still in bandages. 
I realized the bandages were the coverings of my chest and stomach 
and pair of white underwear. Embarrassed that I was barely wearing 
anything but those things, I was fine though. Better than 
fine . 


" I ' m ... feeling better." I hesitated answering and he nodded, "Where 
am I?". The room we were in was a throne room, hint the throne. It 



was decorated with candles on the walls but despite being billions of 
candles, the room was still cold. The ceiling was completely pitch 
black as if there was no ceiling at floor was solid black 
marble . 

"We are in my domain, the Underworld." He answered blankly. 

The Underworld. Underworld as in where the dead people go. Oh. This 
was his domain. 

I blushed furiously as I stared at the man. Domain as in King of the 
Underworld. If I'm correct about this Greek based Pantheon, he was 
Hades, a god. Great! In my head, I imagined rolling on the floor, 
crying as I realized I was dead. Yet, I knew I wasn't dead. 

I wiped the old tears off my cheeks and put myself into bowing in 
front of him. 

"Lord Hades, it is an honor to be in your domain." I said, keeping my 
eyes on the floor. He was a god after all. The last thing I needed 
was to upset a god that had kidnapped me and could possibly do 
anything with me. I'm not a Percy. 

I heard footsteps coming towards me and saw a pair of tailored black 
shoes stopped in front of me. Suddenly a heavy but warm cloak wrapped 
on my back. 

"Rise up, child." Hades' voice demanded and I listened immediately. I 
took the sides of the warm cloak over me and wrapped it around me. I 
didn't even realize I was that cold, especially my feet. 

"For someone who was just kidnapped, you are calm. People, demigods 
in fact, would scream bloody murder and be in fear that they were in 
the Underworld. You are also a quick thinker to realize who I am." I 
wanted to say who else ruled over the Underworld, but I shut my mouth 
as he continued, " Do you know why you are here?". 

"No, Lord Hades." I heard him chuckle and I really wanted to look at 
him . 

"Look at me, child. "I did as I was told and I saw that he was wearing 
a sharp tailored black suit, a handkerchief in the pocket. I looked 
to see that the cloak were his robes. I looked at his eyes as 
told . 

"So you don't know. Interesting. So you can't remember what I said?" 
He raised a slim inky eyebrow at me. 

I pursed my lips and remembered, " I'm mot ivat ion . . . f or Percy. 
Leverage." I contained whatever anger I had towards him to myself but 
I saw he sensed it as he smiled. 

"Percy Jackson, over the year my spy has been sent, is infatuated 
with you. He would do anything for you, am I right?" 

I sighed and nodded, " He will just as I will with him." 

"I will get to the point and understand this. You and Percy are both 
demigods. Recently, Percy was claimed as my brother's son, Poseidon." 
He frowned at that, " Percy was not meant to be born because it was 



forbidden for Zeus, Poseidon, and myself from having children after 
World War II. A hideous war between our children that sent thousands 
into my domain so we made an oath to never have children. " He 
stopped and narrowed his eyes at me as if to dare me to question 
him . 

I nodded my head and he seemed pleased. 

"Years has passed after the war Zeus has not trusted neither of us 
until last winter, Zeus' bolt has been stolen. No god or goddess can 
ever steal one's weapon that symbolizes their power. Only a demigod 
could do such a thing and who do you think Zeus has to blame?" He 
smirked at the end. 

I pursed my lips and tightened my hold on the robes. "He thinks Percy 
has done it because he's the son of Poseidon.". 

"Exactly." Hades' hand rose in the air and with a flick of his wrist, 
two armchairs appeared, one behind me, and a table with a platter of 
golden cubes and a pitcher sat in the middle between the two chairs 
facing each other. He sat down and signaled me to do the same. 

Once sat down, he grabbed the pitcher and two glass cups materialized 
on the table and he poured golden liquid into both cups. 

"It has been a while since I had guests. Drink." My instincts were 
telling me something but I didn't hear it as I was already grabbing 
for the cup. 

_N0 ! _My hand stopped before I could drink anything and I looked in 
front of me to see Hades looking at me with a smirk. 

"My Latin teacher, , " I laid the cup down, " told me that demigods on 
the quest to the Underworld, knew not to eat or drink anything. They 
could get trapped by the ruler if they dare to eat anything from the 
Underworld especially in your wife's garden. So no matter how hungry 
I am or that you offered. Lord Hades, I must not eat or drink 
anything.". He stared at me silently until he broke into a smile and 
chuckled, his shoulders shaking in the process. 

"You learned well from Chiron. Most would fall asleep or forget about 
his lessons. Yes, child, your teacher Mr Brunner is the centaur 
Chiron." I blinked, realizing what made sense that was Chiron or knew 
some part of this hidden world, and pursed my lips before I could say 
anything. I needed Hades to keep talking of what's going on. 

"As well as your friend, Grover Underwood, is a satyr. Those 
Pan-lovers are protectors for demigods, searching for the unclaimed 
demigods like you to bring to the camp. Grover was close yet he has 
failed . " 

Again I had to keep my mouth shut and focus on Hades, who was now 
drinking the golden liquid and eating a golden cube from the platter. 
He never stopped watching me. 

"Why would he think of Percy stolen anything from him?" I hesitated 
on asking after he was done eating but I knew I had to keep the 
conversation going. It was the only thing that seem to keep anything 
happening if he got bored of me. Right now, it seem he was waiting 
for me to ask questions or stop him. 



"Percy was in New York at the time of the theft, of course. Zeus 
thinks that Poseidon has been talking to Percy since, planning on 
overthrowing him." 

"Because he paranoid enough." I mumbled to myself but Hades seem to 
heard and responded with a smirk. 

"Yes, the first time was almost successful. My little brother was, 
still today, paranoid of those he should trust. Back to the theft, he 
knows Percy has stolen it and hid it somewhere. Most gods and goddess 
has been searching for the bolt but nothing. Only Percy knows where 
it is. Of course until I found him and sent a spy to keep an eye on 
him. From what I've seen and heard, he has been knowing of his 
demigod status.". 

"He doesn't know anything" I jested, narrowing my eyes at the 
accusation and only heard lies. This was enough. " In fact I can 
share you my knowledge of Percy since I been closest to him than 


A screech from above made me look up and to see and behold the true 
form of . She landed besides Hades and growled at me, her fangs 
dripping with saliva and a tint of red. 

" Miss Murphy, a pleasure to see you." 

"The opposite" I glared at her, remembering that she had tried to 
take me away. 

"Then tell me, " Hades had his hands crossed and leaned into his 
chair, looking like an amused villain, " what can you tell me that my 
Fury doesn't know about?" 

I smirked and I leaned back, crossing my right leg over the other, 
and placed my arms on the armrests. He raised an eyebrow. 

"Well what you are saying about the theft and Percy seem odd. You 
said that the theft was during the time of winter, correct?" He 
nodded, his smirk faltering a bit, " During winter break, I was with 
Percy as well with his mother. I stayed with him the day winter break 
had started in our school throughout till the end of the break. Even 
if I wasn't there, I don't believe Percy would do no theft from Zeus 
when he doesn't even know about this ... hidden world full of gods and 
monsters. In fact, he doesn't even know his own father who he 
despises because he left Percy before he was even born and left 
Sally, his mother. So even if he did knew his father, which I doubt, 
he wouldn't done nothing for his father in return, not even if he was 
a rich and important man." At this point. Hades was frowning, a 
crease between his eyebrows as he thought about the new found 
information . 

"Lies! How do you know Percy has not lied to you?" hissed and I 
narrowed my eyes at her. 

"Because though he is a very good liar, I know when he does lies and 
he doesn't lie to me. You would know because you know how my bond 
between Percy and I." Her black eyes blinked at me as she backed 
down . 



"We do not know for sure of this." Hades started and looked at me 
with thoughtful eyes, "You could have even been with him, helping him 
with the theft. You are after all a demigod and his best friend.". 

His eyes seem to know that wasn't true though. He needed proof of 
where Percy was at the time. I sighed. 

"I was with Percy every single day of the winter break and during the 
theft. We never knew anything about this hidden world of gods and 
monsters, like I said. I know that I don't have any proof of Percy is 
the lightning bolt thief or not, but my word is all I have. But I 
swear to you, Percy is not guilty. He hasn't stole the bolt from 
Zeus. He was with me the whole time during the theft and we did not 
steal it together because we knew nothing of it.". 

Hades hummed and drummed his fingers on his armrest. 

"Swear on the River Styx that you have no knowledge of the lightning 
bolt theft and Percy nor you is not the thief." 

"I swear on the River Styx that I have no knowledge of the lightning 
bolt theft and that Percy nor I is not the thief." Thunder rumbled 
and the ground shook slightly but ended quickly. 

"You have me believe you child. " He chuckles and rose up, " It takes 
a lot to convince me unlike my little brother who is easily convinced 
Percy is the thief. "Suddenly he narrowed his eyes, " However if you 
had lied, you will face consequences from every god there is.". 

I nodded, " I pretty sure not to lie to any god" and stood up, the 
chairs and table finishing with the food. 

"Good, but I now must take you to my brother." I blinked and watched 
as pulled a drachma. 

"Wait, why?!" I panicked suddenly and felt a heavy weight on my 
shoulders. Suddenly the robes were tightening me until I realized I 
was trapped in the tight robes 

"You are a witness to a theft; an accomplice. Had you not told me a 
believable story, I would have you as leverage towards Percy's quest. 
Yes, child, he has already prepared the quest to bring the lightning 
bolt back to Zeus. Whether he did the quest or not, he would be dead 
either way." The color of face seem fade as I paled and felt cold, 
"You may have convinced with your story but it's not my weapon that 
has been stolen. Zeus has made every god and goddess to bring the 
thief in . " 

He went to the side and emerged from the wall hidden was a water 
fountain. He flipped the coin into the water and the spray from the 
water fountain was a rainbow from the light of the candle close 
by . 

"Iris, bring me to Hermes." 

The messenger of the gods. Oh no ! He's going to take me to Zeus! I 
started to looking for a way out but the only way was the big doors 
behind me. I sighed in defeat. 

Percy was going to be what I collected, Zeus wouldn't even believe me 
for a second. He sounded stubborn, impatient, and hard to 



convince . 


I looked to see growling at me instead of smirking. I thought she 
would be smirking, knowing my doom. 

"Hades! How's my favorite uncle?" A sudden voice appeared out of 
nowhere and I looked to see Hades with a man. The man was handsome, 
reminding me of Will Solace if he was older and had salt-pepper hair. 
His eyes were blue but had a mischievous gleam to them as if he was 
going to still anything. He was wearing a mail person suit with white 
shorts and blue buttoned up short sleeved shirt. In his hand was his 
symbol of power, the caduceus with two snakes slithering on it 
lively. He had a saddle bag with mail overfilled with it. On top of 
his head was a metal pith helmet with wings that seem alive and was 
making him float. When his eyes looked towards me, the smile melted 
off of his face and gave me curious look. 

"Uncle-" 

"This is a package for Zeus to Olympus. It involves the lightning 
bolt theft and this girl holds information." Hades interrupted 
Hermes, who was shocked, and gave Hermes a look, " Do your job." And 
he vanished into the darkness, leaving me with Hermes to deliver. 

I gulped and stared at the god. He finally moved towards me and 
stopped without giving me no space. 

"Well, I'm sorry on behalf of the Olympians. Mostly my father," He 
grumbled the last part," Don't worry. This whole silly nonsense will 
be over soon once Percy returns the bolt.". 

I sighed in annoyance and gave him my most tired look. It has been a 
long summer. "I'm just tired of it all. Gods, monsters, centaurs, 
satyrs, demigods. I really don't want to see Zeus if he is going to 
blame Percy." 

Hermes wrapped an arm around my waist and suddenly were flying 
up . 

"Hey-Hey man!" Panic in my voice, "We're going awfully fast!" I 
looked up at the ceiling as it became colder and darker. 

"Enjoy the ride!" Hermes said as he started glowing and I had to 
close my eyes. My skin felt hot beneath the robes. My stomach flipped 
and flopped all over the place as if I was on a 
rollercoaster. 

"Father! Hades sent you a gift!" Hermes said in a chirpy voice and I 
opened my eyes and looked in front of me was Olympus. I think it was 
Olympus. Twelve seats were in a U-shaped form, all tall golden 
thrones, and decorated by each god and goddess that sitting on them. 

I looked to see there was a throne that was not as big as the others 
and assumed it was Hades because all the gods were here staring at 
me. A familiar looking man looked at me and I realized I was looking 
at Percy's father, Poseidon. In the middle of the throne room of 
Olympus was a hearth, blazing beautiful fire in the air and giving 
warmth. Above the hearth was a screen-like mist that clear to see (It 
was like watching a movie) . I saw three kids, two boys and a girl, 
going to a van and waving them goodbye in his centaur form. Two of 
the kids I remember quickly. I sighed in relief and happiness as I 



saw Grover and Percy were both okay and alive. 


"What is this?" A voice echoed in the hall and suddenly the mist 
vanished. I looked to see the man in the middle was glaring at me 
with sharp light blue eyes that seem to electrifying. His long wavy 
black gray hair was groomed, his blue-dark suit was tailored. He 
looked like a businessman or CEO of a company. Zeus, king of the gods 
and the god that kept trying to hit me with lightning strikes. 

Somehow I knew he was attacking me. 

I yelped as I felt robes unravel and I fell as I was finally free 
from my trap. I groaned and stood up, seeing all the gods' and 
goddess' eyes were on me, even Hermes as he was sitting on his room ( 
How he got there so quickly; duh he is the god of speed) . I gave 
Hermes a look but he smiled and gave me a weak thumbs-up. I was on my 
own . 

"Well?" 

I gulped and straightened myself up before I walked before Zeus even 
though his eyes were narrowing at every step I take. I stopped before 
him and kneeled before him. 

"Zeus, king of the Olympian gods, and almighty, " I started and did 
not look at him but the white marble floor, " I have been sent by 
Hades to give you information about the lightning bolt theft.". God I 
hope that was good enough of introduction. 

"Speak, child." Zeus's voice was demanding and it took every 
willpower I had to not snap at him. I. Am. Not. A. Percy. I gulped 
and tried to think of something where to start or even try to say 
anything . 

"I..." I didn't know where to start. I was tired and irritated by 
this man. He was accusing my friend. He tried to kill us. He tried to 
kill Percy. 

Finally scraping what to say, "I am here to give you information that 
is evident enough that Percy is not guilty." 


8. Defending A Client is Hard 
**Defending A Client Is Hard** 

"What did you just say?" Zeus growled and I heard thunder rolling 
through the throne room. 

Ohhhh, not good. 

"Percy Jackson is not guilty of stealing the lightning bolt. Lord 
Zeus." I repeated. 

There were whispers from the gods and goddesses in the room and the 
thunder became louder. 

Oh boy, not good at all! 

"If you could please, offer me permission to speak, my lord, to 
inform you of the treachery." The thunder finally stopped and I wish 



I could see if he was angry or not because that would be my cue to 
run . 

"Treachery indeed, girl, and I know who has already done this." Zeus 
said and I heard he was getting annoyed. 

"Brother, " I was suddenly overcome by the familiar tone that Percy 
always used; smooth as the calm ocean, " Let her speak. She has 
information o-" 

"Of course you would go for this!" Zeus growled, " Trying to defend 
your bastard son." 

The sudden kick in my stomach caught me off guard as I glared at the 
floor. I had to keep calm no matter what. 

"Father," A woman's voice spoke wisely, " She has information on the 
boy. We are not for sure if it is Percy Jackson but let the girl 
defend him other than his father. ". I sort of knew who she was by 
the tone of her voice, full of wisdom and the fact she is seeking 
justice for Percy. Athena. 

I almost sighed in relief and thanked the woman but I closed my mouth 
shut . 
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"Fine. Speak child." Zeus spoke at last," Look up to me while your 
speaking ! " 

"Thank you. Lady Athena." I rose my head and I sighed in my head as I 
was right that she was one that helped me. She was smiling lightly at 
me as her grey-cloud eyes looked at me. When I looked to Zeus, I was 
speechless as I didn't know where to start. There was so much going 
on . 

"Bef ore ... before Percy and I knew we were demigods, we were regular 
best friends. Ever since fourth grade, he has been my best friend no 
matter how many times he got expelled." Great start. " Percy and I 
grew up together, separated from different schools, but we manage to 
always see each other everyday. We play together, eat together, sleep 
together, and share things together. " 
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"The point of this is that I spent a lot of time being with Percy, 
even during school breaks such as spring break, summer break, fall 
break, and _winter break_. " I emphasized the winter break, " I know 
that Percy wasn't at the time of the theft. During the time of the 
theft, yes Percy was in New York, but he was not here to steal your 
bolt. I know this because he was with me and his mother in his 
apartment during our winter break and we spent the days together 
before school started again. " I paused and stared at Zeus. He was 
silent but seem he was disbelieving the information already. Hades 



was right. This was going to be hard. 

"It is hard to believe for you that the son of Poseidon has not done 
the theft because the treachery of your own brother, Poseidon, and 
your other family members." I gulped when I was staring at his glare, 
but continued, " Your brother has tricked you once and you are 
suspicious he has done it again by sneaking his son into stealing his 
your bolt . " . 

"However you shouldn't be worry of this because I know Percy that he 
will never do anything for his father. He despises his father for 
leaving him before he was born and hates him even more for leaving 
his mother alone where she was poor and had no support from anyone 
since all her relatives are all dead. So even if he knew who his 
father was, he wouldn't do anything for him." 

"Now I know a mortal's word to you means nothing to you, my lord," I 
pleaded and bowed down with one knee on the floor, "but I am here to 
defend an innocent child who knows nothing about the theft. " I bowed 
my head down. I think that was it. 
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"The friend would lie for their friend." I looked up so quick I 
thought I would had whiplash but it didn't concerned me. I was too 
busy trying to not go to Zeus and kick his head to give him any 
sense . 

"My Lord-" I was cut off as I flew in the air through the hearth's 
fire and landed on my back. I gasped, wheezing as the air was knocked 
out of me, and saw black spots until I grabbed by throat and lifted. 

I looked at Zeus and saw he was in his small form. 

"Father!" From several people 

"Brother ! "Poseidon spoke 

"You would lie to me, the king of the gods, for a mortal?" Zeus shook 
me and suddenly was dragging me into the middle of the room and 
dumped me on the floor. I tried to look up but my neck was 
throbbing . 

"My Lord, please, I have told the truth!" I pleaded, but feeling the 
kicking in my stomach start," I even swore on the River Styx!" 

He looked down at my crumbling form and if looks could kill, I would 
have been incinerated. 

"My Lord, I beg you, that Percy Jackson is innocent. He didn't steal 
your bolt!" I yelled and bowed my head down, " My word is all I have. 
I swore on it on the River Styx.". 



"A friend will do anything for a friend. Especially the boy." A snap 
from his fingers and there was several screeches from above. I looked 
up to see several gray bat monsters that looked just like in her true 
f orm . 

I scrambled away from Zeus as they came to me, claws first and fangs 
second. The first creature grabbed my arm and I winced as it's claws 
pierced my skin. Ugh that's it! 

I grabbed it ' s head and had it in lock hold, not caring of the 
scratches it was giving me and snapped it's neck. It poofed into gray 
dust. Before I could get to my feet, the second and third creature 
grabbed each of my arms and had me raised up in front of grim Zeus. I 
saw that some of the gods were standing up from their thrones. One 
god was smirking. 

"Hephaestus, bring the bird cage in here now." He ordered and a 
crippled man wearing a blacksmith's apron stood up with a grim look 
and I had to turned away as he disappeared in a golden light. 

"Zeus, you are way overreacting!" Poseidon walked towards Zeus in 
human size with pissed off look that expressed he was really Percy's 
father. His green eyes were totally black just like the sea becoming 
dark as it rages out. 

"No, I'm doing this so to make sure that the boy would do his quest 
quickly ." Zeus murmured and seem pleased when Hephaestus came back 
with a human size golden bird cage. It looked like one of those 
parrot cages except it had no bar inside. One of the gray bat 
creatures took the bird cage from him and flew high to Zeus' throne 
and set it on a coat hook. 

"You can send your son a message, brother, or better yet I can send 
him a message" Zeus said smirking and I could see Poseidon with his 
defeated look, he couldn't do nothing. None of the people could! I 
couldn't do anything at all against a god. I couldn't convince him on 
that Percy was innocent and now Percy was going to get killed on the 
quest . 

"My Lord Zeus, " I said and he looked at me, " You will see soon that 
Percy is innoc-" 

"Enough, girl." He interrupted, " Look what he has done to you. Yet 
you still defend him?" 

I smiled and that seemed to unnerve him as he looked less grim, " Of 
course I do. He's my best friend." 

Zeus snapped his fingers and I was taken to the cage and thrown into 
it. I heard a humming sound to it as if it was charging. 

"Everyone leave! And brother, you better hope your son is done with 
his quest before the summer solstice or this girl's life is on both 
your boy ' s and your hands . " 

I couldn't believe this... this insufferable god! No wonder he was 
overthrown the first time. He was corrupted in the mind and paranoid. 
The kicking in my stomach continued on as I grew angrier. 



I hate this god! 


I stood up and grabbed the bars. 

Does he not see he is blaming an innocent? 

I gripped on the bars tightly, feeling the electric currents through 
my body but I didn't care, and glared at Zeus' back. Everyone was 
standing up and walking away. 

He can't hurt Percy! 

I closed my eyes tightly and unraveled whatever hold I had and sensed 
my killing intent unleashing it self. 

I saw Percy with Grover and a blonde girl. Grover was on that quest 
too. He can't hurt Grover too. Not both of them! He can't kill them! 
He can't hurt them! I won't let him! 

I whined loudly as my head started to throb painfully and fell to my 
knees . 

Pain! So much pain! 

I grabbed at my head but even touching it seem to make it worse. My 
skin felt hot and wet as sweat beaded down my body and I grabbed at 
the bandages, tearing some of them off. 

He can't hurt them! _I won't let him!_ 

I raced to the bars, grabbing them tightly, and unleashed my killing 
intent in the room. 

_**"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGHHHHHHHHHHHH ! " **_The scream seem to go on 
forever until all the tension and hate for this god was gone and I 
finally let go of the bars. I glared down at the god and saw him 
seemingly shocked as for the rest of the gods in the room. 

Suddenly the screen-like mist came back above the blazing fire and 
the image of Percy gave me relief. He was in the middle of the woods 
with Grover and the blonde girl. The rain sprinkled on the trio. The 
blonde girl was asking what he was doing as he was standing up and 
looking at the sky with wide eyes that turned into 
rage . 

"_**ZEUS ! **_" Percy screamed and punched the ground, suddenly 
cracking the ground and the ground shaking. The bonfire blew out and 
Grover and the girl moved out of the way. The rain suddenly moved 
together in a whirl until it manifest into a water tornado, spraying 
Grover and the girl no matter how far they were. 

The mini earthquake finally stopped and the water tornado collapsed. 
Percy sighed and grabbed a backpack off the ground. "We don't have a 
lot of time. We need to keep moving now!" He said as he looked at the 
soaked pair with cold serious look. 

"Percy, what the hell was that for? You need to calm down before all 
monsters come loose on us after that little act!" The girl got into 
his face and that seem to be a bad idea. Percy's face scrunched into 



anger and he grabbed her shirt, lifting her off the ground. She 
yelped as she seem frozen except for her fearful eyes to 
Percy . 

"Percy!" Grover was coming towards him but stopped 
suddenly . 

"Grover, don't even try. Sydney is trapped by Zeus. I..." He let go 
of the girl and she fell on her feet, " She's hurt, Grover, by that 
god! He must have taken her! Not Hades! "His voice turned back into 
anger and the green in his eyes were no longer there. 

"Yes, but we still need to find the bolt. Zeus probably took her for 

leverage! " Grover said and even he seem a little angry by the 

twitching from the corner of his eyes, " He wants us to 

trade . " . 

Percy turned towards Grover and looked at him for a moment before 
nodding. " Let's go to Underworld and get this damn bolt. "He looked 
to the girl who was still in shock but gave him questioning look, " 
The girl that was with me and Grover, Sydney. I'm sorry Annabeth, 

I'll control my anger.". 

The girl nodded and grabbed her pack, " You are right. We'll get 
there soon, Percy, and get her back." 

The mist vanished. 

I sat down, crossing my legs, and looked at Zeus but everyone was 
gone. I was alone in a cage. I was waiting for my friends to save me 
or wait for the death Zeus seem to promise before this summer 
solstice. Percy was determined to get me back and I believe in him. 
However what I saw in the mist, I was frightened by the temper he 
showed and wished I had been there. Since I known him, I was the one 
who suppressed whatever rage he had. 

I sighed and laid down on my side, closing my eyes. I was tired, 
hungry, and cling to the only little hope. That little hope was Percy 
getting the lightning bolt. 
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"Child" 

I scrunched my eyebrows as I heard the woman's voice but I ignored 
it. I was too tired and I did not want to speak with anyone. 

"I know you are awake," The woman's voice said knowingly and I 
imagined the women crossing her arms and raising her eyebrow. She 
soundly vaguely like my own mother. My real mother. Not the 
hellish-looking one. 

I sniffled and turned in my bed- Wait? 

I opened my eyes and saw what was beneath was a queen size bed 
decorated with gold and white bed sheets and silk pillows with the 
same colors. I looked around the cage and saw there was furniture in 
my new home. Someone had pimped my cage while I was asleep. There was 
a polished wooden bedside table with a couple of books and white 
candle lit on it. The floor was now wooden instead of metal. A dinner 



table was on the other side with each side occupied with white plush 
throne chairs. There was a wardrobe cabinet with two drawers at the 
bottom. (I was hoping there was clothes and underwear in there 
because I was not wearing same underwear every day till Percy saves 
me) . Next to my bed was a women sitting in a armchair. 

She was long gown that reminded of rich Greek women wore back in the 
day. It was a shimmering gold color, her right shoulder was only 
covered by the short sleeved patterns on the dress reminded me of the 
feathers of peacock. Her black licorice hair was braided in one, 
tossed on her left bare shoulder. She hard large brown eyes that seem 
to observing me as if I was a new specimen. I looked at her head and 
saw was golden crown. 

"There you are. Come now, child, you need something to eat." The 
women flicked her wrist in the air and suddenly there was food on the 
dinner table, my stomach growled. I resisted myself from attacking 
the pizza and stared at the woman. I knew who she was. She was 
sitting at the right side of Zeus after all. 

I got out of bed, no longer wearing my bandages but a white 
long-sleeved sleeping gown, and stood before her, bowing my 
head . 

"It's an honor to meet you, my queen. "I looked back to have small 
smile on her face. She was really beautiful but she looked like she 
hasn't smiled for a long time. 

"Please, child, " She started and waved at the pizza, " 

Eat . " 

"Pizza!" I moaned loudly and I appeared in the chair, grabbing me a 
two slices of olive pizza, not caring of how hot it was. 

"Owl Owl" I coughed (Okay maybe I do if it was going to burn my 
throat.) . I heard a chuckle coming from Hera and looked to see her 
sitting next to me at the table. A plate and napkin appeared on the 
table before me and I placed my slices on the plate. 

"Thank you. Queen Hera." I said sheepishly, blushing at my haste. 

It's not my fault that I was addicted to pizza. Who do you think 
urged me to eat pizza with olive and fall in love with it (Hint, hint; 
the boy who is also obsessed with olive pizza and blue food) ? 

"You are a guest. Not a prisoner." Hera stated in a matter-of-fact 
voice then she flicked her wrist again, magically making a plate of 
cookies and brownies as well as golden cubes to appear. The smell of 
the baked goods was intoxicating and I saw that Hera held a plate of 
a cookie and brownie to me. 

"I made them myself. They are delicious." I took the plate and ate 
the cookie and brownie. Hera did not lie. They were pretty good as 
they melt into my mouth. 

"Thank you. Queen Hera!" I beamed brightly and she gave me a smile 
that was bigger than the other smile. I kept eating more of the 
cookies and brownies than the pizza. 


"Make sure to eat the ambrosia. 



Ambro-what? I sent her a confused look and she sighed. 


"I almost forgotten that you don't know nothing. You are just a newly 
babe _demigod_"She spat the word demigod in such distaste so I leaned 
back from her in my seat, realizing she was right about me being a 
demigod and also realizing that this goddess was a bane of demigods, 
especially Zeus' kids. 

"Oh! " Her large eyes widened slightly, "You are different, child." 
Her lips turned into a forced one as if she hiding her angry and also 
trying to make me feel comfortable. First she's angry and then she's 
friendly . 

"I actually like you. Your little show impressed me and the others, 
protecting your friend." She chuckled as if she was laughing at her 
own joke (Which she was I suppose), " That was very brave of you. You 
actually made it less difficult for Percy to finish his quest. Now 
there ' s only few monsters that my husband sent out . " . 

So Zeus was still not believing me? I sighed and set my cookie 
down . 

"What can I do to make him believe me? I have nothing but my word." I 
said sadly. I couldn't argue with a god. I was just lucky that Zeus 
is holding me instead of smiting me. 

"Well first of all, child, you do have something. You have several 
gods and goddesses disagreeing with Zeus, even reminding them of why 
they locked him up in this cage like last time." 

I widened my eyes. I was in the cage where Zeus was locked up? Oh, 
great ! 

"My husband is paranoid indeed. He think that we will overthrow him 
once again and without his bolt, he could be overthrown." She spoke, 

" He is impatient and is in need of his bolt to stop his paranoia, 
thinking that once he gets it, he will once again be the king of the 
gods . " . 

"While you also have several gods heading to your side, you also have 
patient and faith. Yes, you have a time limit for your death and I'm 
afraid, you are also imprisoned. You wait for Percy patiently because 
you have faith that he will succeed and is confident that he didn't 
steal the bolt . " 

She narrowed her eyes, her eye color darkening, and she smirked 
darkly," I can imagine you convince my husband to your point. I only 
convince him enough to give you all of this because he was being 
cruel to an innocent and also to call off having all monsters going 
after him. So only a few are trying to kil-" She stopped herself 
quickly, looking at me with wide eyes as I gave her 
' Are-you-serious ? ' look . 

"Well, let's just say Percy has less to worry about." Hera said 
smiling lightly. 

"So I have several gods and goddesses coming to my side, I have 
complete faith in Percy to give the bolt to Zeus, and I have the 
chance to convince Zeus, his paranoid self, into believing me? That's 
not enough!" I pouted and ate my last cookie in frustration. 



"You need complete faith, child. Without faith, you will die." Hera 
spoke and she stood up, walking to the dress cabinet, " Now time for 
you to clean yourself and get dress." She opened the wardrobe door 
and I was amazed by the colorful dresses hanging inside. She chose a 
Grecian sea-green short dress, a golden braid belt around the waist, 
and only one sling for the right shoulder. She bent down, grabbing 
underwear and Greek brown sandals. 

She handed all the clothing to me and went to the cage door, "Come 
now." She opened the door with the flick of her wrist, the door 
opening by itself, and had her arm out for me to wrap. Taking her 
arm, I looked down to see we were way, way, way up and the cage was 
in the middle of throne room now, above the hearth. I didn't realize 
at the first (Because you know, I had to defend my friend and I had 
little time to observe my surrounding) that the ceiling was the 
constellation of stars, moving lively. 

She stepped out and I hesitated but also stepped out with her. We 
were floating through the air while walking. Percy would have freaked 
out if he saw me. My gown flowed as he we continued to walked down in 
the air until we landed safely at the doors that suddenly opened into 
Olympus 

Outside was magical. Before the doors were marbled stairs that casted 
down to the large civilization. The city was based on Greek style 
buildings, large mansions, temples. I saw a building, the 
amphitheater with a large audience sitting down and I heard cheering. 
There was a large land that looked like a garden as many people were 
walking through it. It was daytime and there was no clouds but just 
blue sky. What amazed me is how much activity was going on in the 
sky. Horses with wings flying in the air as chariots of different 
style carried on down and landed. I might even saw a race between two 
chariots because they were speeding side by side. 

"It's so beautiful. Lady Hera." I beamed lightly, feeling the cool 
wind breezing through my hair. 

"Yes, it is. Those who live here are gods, immortals, heroes, satyrs, 
nymphs, and naiads. It is a place where immortals can feel at home." 
Hera looked down at me and I realized I was still holding her arm. I 
let go immediately and apologized. 

"We need to hurry. Aphrodite is waiting for us." 


9. Aphrodite's Makevover 

**Aphrodite, Aphrodite, Aphrodite, The Goddess of Love!** 

"Hello, hello!" A high pitched voice answered the door. A bubbly girl 
with green skin and pinned up brown hair had opened the door and 
introduced us with that . . . joyable voice. Hera and I were at the steps 
of a beautiful mansion that signified the owner's symbol: Beauty and 
love. There was a balcony above the door with a large cupid statue on 
each side to hold the balcony. The statues sprayed lightly on the 
side, spraying the flowers. 


"Que-Queen Hera!" The girl sputtered and bowed her head, " An honor 
to see you! Lady Aphrodite is waiting for the...erm" She looked at 



me, as if to think what I was. 


"This is Sydney." I was surprised anyone even the Queen to know my 
name, " I won't be coming in. Aphrodite will do as requested and 
treat the girl _gently_ with the clothes given to her." Hera zeroed 
on the girl with her "Don't argue with the Queen of Olympus" 
look . 

"Of course. Queen Hera" The girl stated but Hera already had 
disappeared into thin air. The girl sighed in relief and looked at me 
with small smile. 

"This way please. "The girl moved out of the doorway and let me in, 
shutting the large doors behind her. I looked around in the tall 
hall, smelling all different type of perfumes. I smelled my favorite 
perfume smell. Vanilla Bean. Down the white marbled hall, she turned 
to a door and opened it, revealing a large living room with large 
windows. There were mirrors on each wall, mirrors on tables, and a 
mirror on a ceiling. I was looking at myself in every 
direction . 

"Lady Aphrodite, the child is here." The girl announced and I looked 
to where she was looking. In the middle of the room were sofas and 
chairs close to a fireplace that crackled. A woman had stood up and 
turned. She was a beautiful woman with brown... No, blonde curls... No! 
She had red straight hair coming down to her back and her eyes were 
sparkling green... No, cerulean blue eyes that sparkled in the light. 

I realized that the goddess could do anything with her face and hair, 
except for her silk red dress... blue dress... Oh my goodness. 

"Oh how it's good to see you!" The goddess beamed, walking gracefully 
towards me and grabbed my hand, then turned to the girl., "Prepare 
the bath and bring the you" . The goddess gave her a smile and the 
girl smile dreamily at her and rushed out of the room. 

"Come and sit. Oh!" The goddess took the dress from , " Poseidon 

himself gave this to you.. He's has such taste." She smiled brightly 
at me and brought me down to the white-cushioned sofa. 

"Lady Aphrodite, it's an honor to meet you." I bowed my head respect 
and heard her giggling. 

"It's an honor to meet someone who is so deeply in love such as 
yourself." I looked at her quickly and felt the blood rising in my 
head; I was blushing. 

"Oh don't hide it from the goddess of love!" She wagged her finger in 
front of me as if she caught me in some lie or act, " You love your 
best friend so much you will defend him in front of the Olympian 
gods? The power of love gave you strength to stand up to the almighty 
father and king of the gods." 

She sighed happily and had closed her changing eyes. Then she perked 
up and looked at me with black-coal eyes, her brown hair bouncing. 

" Need not to worry though about that. My dear father is doing such a 
terrible job at keeping you as his guest. The Olympian gods have 
agreed to keep you here as not a prisoner but as a guest. Well, Hera 
convinced her husband with the threat of punishing him for his 
affairs and he had no choice but to keep you as guest in the cage. 



I ' m sorry dear . 


"Since you are the guest of Olympus, you will be treated as one. I've 
already put your clothes in your wardrobe, accessories, perfumes, 
jewelry, and I gave you a special gift made by myself." She said with 
pride and gave me a wink then she cupped my chin with her small 
manicured hands. 

"Perfect brown complexion, long lashes that can swoon boys and men, 
lips are perfect, not too fat or skinny cheeks, define structure, 
hair is long and nice hair color, and beautiful dark brown eyes. I 
might even call you my own children had you not have a mother 
already . " 

"Lady Aphrodite, thank you for your generosity and defending my 
status while Percy is away." I squeaked. I was nervous, speechless, 
and even scared. I was both nervous and scared that this woman 
knew ... somehow knew that I loved Percy. I wondered if all the other 
Olympian gods knew about us. Creepy Olympian gods. 

"It's all I can do to support the person that symbolizes love. I 
haven't seen love like this before. True love, I suppose? A boy and 
girl could never be best friends." She said smirking and oddly 
enough, convinced me to doubt myself. 

Could a boy and girl be best friends? 

"Lady Aphrodite! The bath is prepared. Vanilla Bean as you 
requested." I looked at the goddess in question and she laughed, 
standing up. 

"The aroma that stood out to you the most. I applied it to your bath. 
Once you are done, I can start my magic." She smiled too brightly at 
the spot and vanished into thin air like Hera had done. She left with 
the scent of roses and chocolate. 

"Come along" The girl was suddenly at my side, smelling like roses, 
and took me out of the room, leading to the stairs that went up to 
the third second floor was a hall full of doors and went around into 
a square. The third floor had a balcony running around the room. She 
stopped at the first door at the second floor and opened it. 

It was bathroom in all white. White tiled floor, white tiled walls, 
white sink, and white toilet. The shower was glass encased. The tub 
next to it was like a swimming pool but with bubbles and steamed and 
also inside of the floor. 

"Towel is on the shelf next to the bath and robe is on the hook on 
the door. You have a toothbrush and toothpaste is on the sink. We 
will do things for you after your bath to make you presentable for 
dinner . " 

I turned to her in question, eyes widened. 

"What dinner?" But she was already gone. 

I sighed in frustration and took my clothes off, putting the sandals 
to the side. I wasn't going to complain or question right now with a 
bath that smelled like favorite scent and seem like an inviting bath. 
After the bath and brushing my teeth. I opened the door and saw the 



girl once again waiting. 


"Come along. Don't worry about the gown, you have plenty of those. 
Grab the shoes." I grabbed the shoes and we went to the third floor, 
only this floor had one door. When she opened it, I gaped at how much 
space there was in one room. It was probably the same size as the 
mansion . 

I narrowed my eyes at a lengthy makeover stand with mirror the same 
size as the stand with lights on the mirror. I saw a few girls that 
looked like the girl next to me and they were giggling once they saw 
me . 

Aphrodite was looking into a mirror that was hovering in the air and 
turned towards me, smiling. Her smile unnerved me and I realized that 
Hera had trapped me. I couldn't go nowhere to prevent what I believe 
was going to happen to me. 

"Please" I started, gulping the fear down as Aphrodite and the girls 
came over to me, " be gentle with me." 

**Author's Note: I was trying to make this a side story that was less 
than 1,000 words. Also, comments are also helpful so please help me 
to make this story better for you guys. Enjoy!** 

**P.S. Sorry about the grammar errors throughout the story 
(Especially Miss, Misses and Mister because they keep 
disappearing) .** 


End 
f lie . 



